University of South Florida

Digital Commons @ University of South Florida
Wild West Weekly

Dime Novel Collections

September 2022

Young Wild West over the Rio Grande, or, The hunt for the stolen
stock
An Old Scout

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.usf.edu/wild_west_weekly

Recommended Citation
An Old Scout, "Young Wild West over the Rio Grande, or, The hunt for the stolen stock" (2022). Wild West
Weekly. 196.
https://digitalcommons.usf.edu/wild_west_weekly/196

This Text is brought to you for free and open access by the Dime Novel Collections at Digital Commons @
University of South Florida. It has been accepted for inclusion in Wild West Weekly by an authorized administrator
of Digital Commons @ University of South Florida. For more information, please contact
scholarcommons@usf.edu.

BOYS, READ THE RADIO ARTICLES IN THlS NUMBER
No. 1133

NEW YORK, .JULY 4, 1924
' I

·1

.,

Are You A Radio Fan?

Read Pages 24 and 25

WILD WEST WEEKLY

Issued weekly-Subscription price, $4.00 per year; Canad a, $4.50; Foreign, '5.00. Co py:rlght, 1924, by Harry JI
Wol• , P ubll1her , Inc., 100 West 23d Street, New Y orll:, N. Y. Entered ae Second-Clasa M11tte r, Dec. a.
l lllll, at the P ost-Of!l&e at New Yor k , N. T .• under t he Act of March 3, 18'1'1.

No. 1133

•

NEW

YORK,

JULY

4,

1924

Price

8

Cents

---------- -----

YOUNG WILD WEST OVER THE RIO GRANDE
OR, THE HUNT FOR THE STOLEN STOCK
By AN OLD SCtlUT
CHAPTER !.-Young Wild Wes t Is Called Back.
Young Wild West, l;he Champion Deadshot
and well-known Boy Hero of the West, with his
two partners, Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart,
and the girls who traveled with them in their
quests for excitement and adventure, rode into
the little town of Short Creek, Texas, one morning in the fall, a few years ago, when the population in that part of the country was scarce and
law and order did not prevai l to any great extent.
Our hero and his frien<ls had left Buckhorn
Ranch, which was owned by him, early that
morning for .the purpose of striking out into New
Mexico.
The girls we have mentioned were Arietta
Murdock, the golden-haired sweetheart of the
dashing young deadshot; Anna, the wife of Cheyenne C11arlie, and- Eloise Gardner, who was generally known as Jim Dart's sweetheart. Jim was
a boy about the same age as Young Wild West,
and though he did not possess the coolness of
Wild, as our hero was called by those well acquainted with him, and was no t quite a s quickwitted and daring as he, he was always ready
for business, and did not lack any courage.
Charlie, being an ex-government scout, had
roughed it in the mountains and on the plainil,
and his experience was well worth having. He
was fearless and reckless, and his greatest fault
lay in the fact that he was liable to lose his
temper -when he shoul<l remain cool. Hence he
had learned to regard Young Wild West as his
leader, and he always stood ready to abide by
anything the boy said.
With the party in the capacity of hand y man
and cook were two Chinamen, who were brothers,
named Hop Wah and Wing Wah. They invariabl y b,rought up the rear of the little procession
whe n our friend'> were · on the move, l_e ading a
couple of pack-horses behind them, which carried
the camping outfit and supplies. The fact that
Cheyenne Charl ie's wife insisted on accompanying him made it quite possible for Arietta and
Eloise to be members of the party also, and for
the past two or three years they had been riding
about through the wildest and most dangerous
parts of the region known as the Wild West,
meeting with all sorts of adventures and experiencing great perils,

As they stood near their horses talking the
clatter of hoofs sounded in the direction they had
lately come from , and looking that way they saw
a cloud of dust which quickly spread apart, showing the form of a cowboy who seemed to be riding
as though he was in a hurry to reach Shurt
Creek. Young Wild West turned from the man
he had been speaking with and, shading his eyes
with his hand, he looked at the horseman.
"Boys," said he, turning to his two pa~tners,
"I reckon that's one of the. boys from the ranch."
The cowboy had seen them before this, and he
waved his hat and put on a fresh burst of speed.
As the broncho galloped up and came to a halt
he quickly dismounted and running up to the
young dead shot, exclaimed:
"Wild, I'm mighty glad I caught yer! I had
an idea I'd git here afore you got away from
ther Creek. There's more business on hand for
yer afore you git away from these parts, I
reckon."
"How is -that, Mullie ?" and the b6y looked at
him in surprise.
"Well, jest come over here so I kin talk to yer
without every one hearin' what I'm sayin~ an' ·rn
mighty soon tell yer."
The two walked away from the crowd, and then
Mullie said, rather excitedly:
"Somethin' happened last night while you was
asleep at ther ranch. We lost a lot of stock."
"Steers?" the bo1 questioned.
· "No. There's jest forty-three good horses
missin' from ther corral. Ther wire was cut down
on ther south end an' ther thieves got away with
'em mightv slick. As soon as Hoss Thompson
found it out he hunted me up an' told me ter
ride "Like everJ thing an' tell yer about it afore
you got away. Half a dozen of ther boys took
ther trail, which led straight for ther 1·iver. It
sorter looks as though greasers has been at work
an' they've got ther stock over ther other sid~
of ther river."
"Well, if that's the case, Mullie, I reckon we'll
have to go back. Forty-three good horses stolen
eh? And while we were asleep at the ranch!
Well, that is a little surprising. It makes me
feel ashamed of myself, too."
"Well, nobo<ly was expectin' anything like that
ter happen, Wild," and the cowboy shrugged his
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shoulders. "Yer jest cleaned up them rustlers
·what was stealin' our cattle, an' I don't believe
any one ha~ ther least idea that there was another gang workin' around here. But they must
be greasers, so there ain't nothin' so very surprisin' in it, after all. There's lots of rustlers
on ther other side of ther river, an' sometimes
they come over an' help themselves to what they
kin git hold of." .
"Yes, I know that, Mullie. Well, all right.
We'll all ride back to Buckhorn again. It makes
no difference where we find the excitement so
long as we strike it. Of course, we did have
an idea that we would push right on up into
New Mexico. But I reckon we can wait a week
if necessar y. If there is anything up there for
us it will keep, I am quite sure."
He questioned the cowboy a little further, but
what he had already told covered it. Then Young
Wild West turned and walked leisurely back to
his compl¼nions, who had been waiting with no
little interest, for they had suspected that something out of the ordinary had happened and told
them what it was.
"Well, girls," the young dea<lshot said, smiling
at his sweetheart and the other two, "I reckon
we'll go back to the ran ch and stop for a day or
two. It seems that we are wanted there."
Not one of the party objected to the boy's decision in the least, so they were not long in
mounting their horses, and then Young Wild
West waved his hat to the small crowd that
had gathered in front of the post-office and
turned back for Buckhorn Ranch. The cowboy
rode along with him for a mile or so, teiling
again the story of how the forty-three horses
had been stolen from the corral.
It was only ten miles to the ranch, and ridin[\'
along at the easy lope the horses of the West
and Southwest are noted for, they at length came
in sight of it. Buckhorn Ranch lay upon the
bank of the Rio Grande. There were plenty of
trees to shade the ground before the substantial
house, which was in the best of repair, and at one
end there was a well-kept garden of flowers.
Hoss Thompson was employed to manage the
ranch, and though our hero had never made very
much money from the ranch, for the past two
years there had been a balance when the first
of January came around. As they rode up to
the house, Stella, the wife of the manager, rushed
out to meet them.
"Well, I'm awful glad ther greasers stole ther
horses, for one thing," she cried, waving her
hands. "It's been ther means of f et chin' you
gals back. I cried for about ten minutes after yer
went away, an' now I've been cryin' 'cause I
knowecl you would soon be back ag'in. As far
as ther ·horses is concerned, I know that Wild
will mighty soon find 'em an' punish ther thieves,
even thou gh it seems that they've been took over
ther river."
Then the woman, who had been born and bred
in Texas, gave vent to a whoop and fairly danced
to sliow the pleasure she f elt. The three girls
quickly dismounted and laughingly kissed her,
just as though they had not clone iso in parting
that very morning.
Young Wild West, Cheyenne Charlie_ and Jim
. Dart rode rapidly for the corral where the horses
had been kept. It was about a mile from the
outbuilding,; of the ranch, and a,; they reached

a little rise they came in full view of it. Two
men were there, and they easily recognized one
of them as being Hoss Thompson, the manager.
The moment they were seen Hoss sprang upon
the back of his broncho and came galloping to
meet them. A s he drew up he was much excited.
"This is what I call somethin', Wild!" he exclaimed. "I'm mighty glad Mullie caught up with
yer. Did he ketch yer afore you got to ther r
Creek?"
No, Hoss," was t he quick reply. "We stopped
there to have a talk with some of the people,
and while we were doing so we saw Mullie come
riding up the trail in a cloud of dust. But don't
get excited. I reckon this is not the first time
anything has happened at Buckhorn Ranch.
Mullie has told us about all there is to it, I
suppose. He says the trail leads toward the
rh er."
"Yes, it leads right to ther river, Wild, an' then
turns down to where there's a shallow part, an'
ther bank slopes on both sides. Them fortythree horses was took across there, an' I'm satisfied it wasn't much afo"l:e •daylight this mornin'.
Ther tracks is mighty fresh ."
"Well, Hoss," and the young deadshot shook
his head, "I reckon it must be a new gang at
work. If it is any of the old hands who planned
this they wo.uld have waited until we got away.
You know as well as I do that we are -nretty
well known on both sides of the river in this
section."
"I reckon so, Wild. There ain't a greaser within forty miles of here what don't know you. They
know that when you draw a bead on anything an'
pull a trigger, somethin' always drops, too."
"Well, that's all right, Hoss. I am glad they
do. But I must confess that I am greatly surprised at this thing happening. Of course, I
mean -to recover the stock. I am going over the
Rio Grande, and I don't think I'll brother about
going to get a permit from the chief of the
rurales, either. I'll take the chance of getting
into trouble with the Mexican authorities. What
I mean to do is to follow the trail of the horsethieves."
"You know jest what ter do, so-there ~n •t no
use of me sayin' a word ," declared Thompson,
shaking his head.
"Well, boys," and the young deadshot turned
to his two partners, "I reckon the quicker we
get over the other side of the river the better
our chances of finding the stolen stock will be.
Come on. Most likely we'll find something to
eat over there when noon comes. We are somewhat acquainted ther e, anyhow."
"Here comes Mullie," Hoss Thompson called
out. "Ma ybe you 'll want ter take him with yer,
Wild."
"Well, he can go if he likes. But I reckon we
could manage all right. There are three of us,
and that just seems to be enough in cases of
this kind . But let us look at the trail, and probably we can tell about how many there were
of them. None of our horses in the corral were
shod, you know."
"That's so, I never thought of that," and
Thompson nodded and looked admiringly at the
boy.
The young deadshot and his two partners began examining the trail, walking along on foot.
It was not long before they discovered that there
1
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were hoofprints showing that the horses were
shod. For the most part they were on the outside of those made by the horses that had been
taken from the corral, though one horse had
followed in the rear, no doubt, as the prints
would indicate. It did not take the three long
to come to the conclusion that there could not
have been 111ore than five of the Mexican rustlers,
and having gained that much knowledge, they
were prepared to get after them. When Mullie
found that he could go with them if he desired,
he was delighted.
"I'll do jest as you say, Wild," he declared,
earnestly. "Whatever you tell me ter do I'll do,
even if it's ter ride right in ther bunch of 'em
an' open fire on 'em."
"Well, all I want you to do is to keep perfectly
cool in case we happen to find the rustlers," was
the reply. "Now then, come on. Hoss, you can
look after things just as though nothing has
happened. We'll sh'ow up by night, most likely,
and if we don't you'll know we ate hot on the
trail of the thieves."
Then the four set out at a gallop i"ll the direction of the Rio Grande, while Hosii Thompson
watched them until they were lost to view behind
a small patch of woods half a mile away.

CHAPTER II.-Over the Rio Grande.
When Young Wild West and his three com)Janions reached the river they saw that the information they had received was true. The stolen
horses had been driven off along the bank of the
river, and there was the trail quite plain, no
efforts having been made to conceal it. This
1>roved conclusively that whoever the thieves
might be they had been very bold about it, no
doubt thinking that once they got the horses
into :Mexico they would be safe from pursuit.
"Boys," said the young deadshot, as he came
to a halt and nodded to his companions, "it is
quite likely the greasers made arrangements to
dispose of the stock as soon as they got it to
Mexican soil. That being the case, we may have
quite a long search before the horses are recovered. But it makes no difference where they
are. We must find them."
"Right yer are, Wild," the scout answered, with
a shrug of his shoulders. "Let's go right on.
There ain't no use in stoppin' here. If ther
aneakin' coyotes has split up ther horses so
they've gone off in different directions, it will
be mighty hard ter find 'em, as you say. But
I know we'll do it, 'cause when you say you're
goin' ter do a thing it always comes out that
way."

Then they all started and rode on down the
river for a couple of miles, when they found the
place where t½J;e thieves had taken the horses
across. There had not been much rain during
e past month or six weeks, so the river was
rather shallow at this point. They did not think
it necessary to swim their horses, so let them
walk across. There was a small place of something like two hundred population called Diego
lying in this valley and at a distance of probably a mile from the river.
When they got to the other side, the sleepy
Mexican village lay before them, almost hidden
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from view by palms an<l other semi-tropical
trees. A trail branched off to the left at the
outskirts of the village, and reaching it Young
Wild West and his companions quickly noticed
that the horses had been taken that way. The
boy called ·a • halt and, dismounting, he quickly
made an examination of the ground.
"Ahl" he exclaimed, after a minute's search.
"Two of those with the horses turned and went
this y.ray. They are probably at the village now.
Well, boys, since we are so far behind the thieves,
I think it would be advisable to go right into
the village and look for the two who came this
way. If we succeed in finding them it may be
easier for us to find the others and get back the
.
horses."
The young deadshot swung himself into the
saddle again, and then turned and rode into the
Mexican village, followed by the rest. There
were two public places there where refreshments
could be had. These, with a single store, a blacksmith shop and a small church edifice constituted
about all there was there, save the adobe shanties
that clustered together among the palms. To
the nearest saloon, as we may call it, the four
rode and dismounted. Two men were sitting
on the ground under the porch, which had a
thatched roof and ran the full length of the
building, lazily smoking cigarettes and drinking
from glasses which they set upon the table now
and then.
They stal'ed at the Americans as they rode up,
but did not appear to be particularly interested
in them. Young Wild West sized them up quickly, however, and he came to the conclusion right
away that .they bad been riding quite a long distance, since there was considerable dust on their
clothing and dirt showed upon their faces where
the perspiration had been roughly mopped with a
·
handkerchief.
"Hello, senors!" the yQung deadshot said, nodding to them pleasantly. "It's rather warm today."
The two exchanged glances, and then one of
them nodded in a lazy fashion and said:
"Verra warm, senor."
The other had turned his gaze upon Young
Wild West's sorrel stallion, and was looking at
him with a sort of admiration.
"You want to sell da horse, boy?" he asked, ·
suddenly, as Wild was about to. turn from the
other fellow.
"No," was the quick reply. "My horse is not
fol' sale."
"Verra fine horse."
"Yes, that's true. I rather guess that there
are none around here as fine. A great many
people take a fancy to that stallion, and many
times thieves have tried to steal him. But, of
course, there are no horse-thieves in these parts,
so I don't fear anything like that happening."
At this the two Mexicans laughed, and again
exchanged glances. Wild was watching them
closely, and he knew the thrust had gone to, the
mark, though it was quite evident that the two
men did not think they weie under suspicion in
any way.
"No horse-thieves here, boy," one of them declared, as he lifted a glass from the table and
sipped some of the contents.
Paying no further attention ' to them, Wild led
the way to a table in the building, which waa
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nearly entirely open at the front and bought
some coffee. Then as Wild paid the bill he looked
the man squarely in the face and said, in a
whisper:
"Do you know those two fellows sitting outside?"
"I have seen them two or three times," was
the reply. "They come here the day before yesterday."
"You don 't know where they came from, do
you?"
~
" No," and it was evident by the way the man
acted that he was speaking the truth.
"How long have they been at your place today?"
.
"They cam.e her~ a little after daylight this
morning. They have plenty money and buy a
good breakfast . Then they play cards, drink
and smoke ever since."
"Oh, all right. Let's have a smoke, and take
one yourself. "
The Mexican hurriedl y brought out a box of
cigars, and greedily took the money when Wild
paid him for them.
"Well, Charlie," the young deadshot said, in a
whisper, as he got his mouth close to the scout's
ears, "I'm quite well satisfied that those two
fellows outside helped run off our stock. But
I don't feel like accusing them just now. I think
it would be a great deal better to wait around
for a while, and if they should happen to leave
we can follow them."
"A good idea, W.i ld," and Charlie gave a nod
of his head.
"They surely won't think anything strange of
it if we sit down and take a rest. But let's get
the horses out of the sun. They are standing
out there right in the full glare of it."
Mullie no sooner heard what the bo y said
tr.an he ran out and led the horses under the
trees. The rest walked out leisurely, and finding
seats at a table a short distance from the two
Mexicans , they sat down and prepared to take it
easy. They noticed that one of the Mexicans
looked at his watch just then and whispered
something to his companio n, who gave a nod.
Then the y called for more of the liquor they had
been drinking, and again .•the watch was brought
out. Wild, who was sitting close to Jim, whispered in the boy's ear:
"It seems t}ui.t they are waiting for a certain
time to arr:ve. It must be nearly it by the way
they are acting. The chanc::es are that they will
get away from here shortl y."
Presently the fellow who had been looking at
his watch arose and started around toward the
rear of the building. The other paid the landlord what was coming to him, and then followed
the example of his companio n.
Wild and his friends gave them onl y passing
notice a s they did this , and a few minutes later
when they heard hoof-beat s they knew that the
two had go ne around to the rear to get their
horses. Out they came into view and rode on
straight thrpugh the village. It was not until
they had turned to tQe left and disappear ed from
view behind the cluster of adobe hou es that our
liero arose to his feet.
"Now then, boys, I reckon we'll follow them,"
Jie said.
"You are going so soon?" the boss of the place
asked, when he saw them going to their horses.

"Oh, we'll stop when we come over. We are
~-oing to take a little ride through the country
for an hour or two," was the reply.
"America ns always find my place a good one,"
the Mexican declared, bowing politely. "Plenty
of them come here, and they all go away satisfied."
"Well, that's very good, and I am glad to hear
it. We will see you later, senor."
~
The young deadshot swung himself upon the
back of his sorrel stallion and promptly rode off.
Charlie, Jim and Mullie were right behind him,
and took pains not to get too close to the boy,
for they had to watch him so they might come
to a halt the moment he did. Wild kept right
on until he reached the spot where the two Mexicans had turned to the left. When .he saw a sort
of road running off to a patch of woods. This
no doubt led to a village or- perhaps a ranch
lying somewher e beyond. Anyhow, it showed evidence of being traveled quite frequently . The
two riders had disappear ed into the woods by this
time, so there was no danger of being seen by
them, unless they were watching to see if they
were pursued. But Wild did not think this to
be the case, and he rode on, at the same time
keeping a sharp watch ahead.
They passed two or three Mexican women on
the way, but they only stared at the American !!
and gave them all the room that was necessary .
Reaching the woods, they found the shade rather
inviting, and they brought their horses to a walk,
so they might enjoy
while it lasted. . For half
a mile they went on init this
way, and then as they
came to a part of the country that was less thick
with trees and vegetatio n, they started at a gallop. They had not covered a distance of more
than a quarter of a mile through this section
when a horseman was seen riding furiously toward them.
The moment they set. eyes upon him they knew
it was not one of the men they were following. It was an elderly Mexican, · with a flowing
gray beard, and he a ppeared to be very much excited. As he rode up to the four he reined in
his horse and called out excitedly, in Spanish :
"Help me, help me, senors !"
_
All of them understoo d enough of that language
to make out what he . aid, but none of them
could speak it ver y well.
"What is the trouble, senor?" Wild a sked, coolly. " Don't get excited, but t ell us what has
l1a ppened."
"The Senorita I sabella Garcia, m y daughter,
has been stolen from me by m y enemies ," was
what the y understood him to sa y in broken
English.
This was rather startling, but Young Wild
West and his partners were used to startling
things. The _young dead shot questione d the Mexican, who seemed to be a ver y prosperou s ranchman or farmer, and managed to glean from him
that but a f ew minutes before the v met him his
daughter, who ha d been r iding with him in the
direction of the village, had been captured by
two men, a nd he had been knocked from his
horse in an effort to prevent it. He had been
somewha t stunned, and by the time he recovered
and was able· to mount his horse again they had
disappeared from view. Not kno,Ying what else
to do, for he was very much excited, he had
started to ride to the village to look for help.
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ahead a short distance and try and find where
the greasers are."
Wild led the way, revolver in hand, and coming
to a point a few yards further on, he paused
and made a motion with his hand for his partners to stop. Less than fifty feet ahead of him _
he saw the two Mexicans standing on the ground.
One of them was holding the fainting form of
a girl. They were talking earnestly, and looking
in the direction they had come.
"They think the girl's father may have followed them, boys," Wild said, in a low tone of
voice. "Undoubtedly they have a cave or some
other hiding-place right at hand, or they wouldn't
have dismounted." .
Charlie and Jim nodded, but said nothing. All
three watched the Mexicans carefully, and presently they had the satisfaction of seeing them
walk toward the face of the steep bank and
CHAPTER III.-In the Ruins.
enter what seemed to be a crevice. They left
"Well, boys," said Young Wild West, as the their horses outside, so knowing it was likely at
four rode swiftly along over the trail, "I reckon least one of them would quickly come out again,
things are beginning to get rather warm. Here Wild advised that they remain there a while.
we are searching for our stolen stock in Mexico, It was well that he did this, for it was not more
and we have come upon something else that re- than two minutes before one of them showed up.
He led one of the horses to the crevice and
quires our attention."
"They can't be so very far ahead of us, Wild," , caused him to go on in and disappear. Then he
Jim Dart observed, as he got up close to the turned to the other and went on in himself, leading the horse after him.
oung deadshot.
"Now, then," said Wild, a s he half arose. to
"No, I am keeping my eyes open all the time
for a sight of them. I have been watching the his feet, "I reckon we have got them dead to
trail and I can see that they have not left it yet. rights. Charlie, you come with me. Jim, you
can go back and fetch Mullie here. It will be
They are going right on ahead of us/'
"Well, maybe we'll strike 'em when we git to a good idea for two of you to remain outside.
ther other side of that timber patch," the scout There is no telling just what will happen. When
Charlie and I • go in, keep your eyes and ears
BJ)oke up.
It was not much of a timber patch, for that open. If you hear a shot fired you will know
matter, since it only extended probably a hundred that we are in trouble. Then vou can use your
yards in any direction. But still it obscured their own judgment as to what you should do."
"Are you going to wait till I get Mullie here,
view from what lay ahead. Reaching the place,
they were not long in getting to the other side, Wild?" Jim asked.
"Yes, go ahead."
and then a rolling country presented itself for
It was not far that Dart had to go to get to
miles, with here and there a small range of
hills showing up. As they passed the first of the cowboy, and Mullie was delighted when he
these they caught sight of the two villains they heard what was wanted. The two came back
were following. But it was only for an in- quickly enough, and then after again cautioning
stant, for they were turning the side of a hill them to keep their eyes and ears open, Wild
at the time. But brief as it was, Young Wild nodded to the scout and the two walked boldly,
West saw that one of the riders carried the girl though treading very lightly, to the crevice
through which the two Mex'icans had taken the
with him on his horse.
As they reached the point wher e the two Mexi- girl and_ the horse. They went right on, and the
cans had made a sharp turn they found them- next mmute found themselves looking into a
selves looking up a narrow defile. This was miniature valle y, in the center of which was the
rather unexpected, since nothing had indicated ruins of an ancient stone structure.
Suddenly a sharp scream sounded and then it
that there was such a cut through the earth and
rocks near at hand. But our hero and his part- was cut abruptly short. Wild and Charlie did
ners were used to almost anything, and without their best to locate the direction it had come from.
any hesitation they rode on into the defile, fol- That the girl who gave utterance to the scream
lowed by the cowboy. But Wild only went a was under them t hey knew, but it was hard to
short distance before he brought his horse down tell just whe re to look. However there was only
to a walk. Then all hands listened as they one thing fo r them to do now, ~nd that was to
went slowlv ahead. They could not hear the get down a mong the ruins a s quickly as possible.
clatter of hoofs , and they knew that if the two Boldly the young deadshot clambered over some
"Bains were still riding they certainly ought to, debris and entered an opening that was below
him.
since the ground was hard and stony.
Charlie was right after him, and the two were
"They have stopped somewhere, boys," our hero
whispered, nodding to his companions. "I reckon soon completely under the main part of the
we had better get off and go ahead on foot. ruins. It was 1ight enough for them to see what
Mullie, suppose you stay here with the horses." they were doing, so they looked around for a
"I'll do jest as you say, Young Wild West," door. But none was to be seen, and just as Wild
.
was thinking of climbing up and looking for
~ -a s the quick reply.
"All right, then. You remain here. We'll go another means of entrance he saw what seiimed

"'Do you know the two men who did this ? "
Wild asked him.
"They are my enemies," was the reply, in very
bad English. "I know them, for . I once was the
means of sending them to prison. They have
come for revenge, and they have stolen m y
daughter from me."
"All right, senor," the young deadshot said, in
his cool and easy way. "You go right on to the
'Village and report what has happened. We will
go along and try and rescue your daughter. You
can bet your life we will come pretty near doing
it, too."
Then, without waiting any longer, our friends
rode swiftly along the trail.

•
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to be part of a flight of stone steps going downward. Instantly he dropped upon his hands and
knees and began making an examination. Sure
enough, there was a flight of steps, but a mass
of broken stone and masonry lay upon them,
so it was hardly likely that they had been used
when the two villains had entered with their
captive.
"We have got to look for some other wa.y to
get it, Charlie," the young deadshot whispered,
coolly.
Then he stepped upon a block of stone in order
to assist him to get about easily. But just as he
was about to make a spring upward the stone
overturned and went rolling downward. Crash!
A door suddenly opened right befor e the gaze of
Cheyenne Charlie, who ha!i a good chance to see
what was happening. Wild lost his balance and
went rolling down after the stone. Before the
scout could lend him a hand he di sappeared from
view.
"Look out, Charlie," came the warn\;i;i_g cry, and
then the door was slammed shut, Thaving the
scout standing there sp~echless and amazed.
"Great gimlets !" he exclaimed, under his
breath. "They've got Wild, as .sure a s guns!
How in thunder did it happen, anyhow? That
didn't look like a door when we was huntin'
around, but blamed if it ain't. That block of
stone fell do.wn there an' knocked it clown. Then
Wild has ter tumble in after ther stone, an'
some one shuts it from ther inside. They've got
him, an' that's a sure thing. Well, I ain 't goin'
ter let them greasers kill him if I kin help it.
Here goes !"
He stepped over the debris and got down to
the door. It was an iron one, though the rust
upon it cau sed it to look exactly like the reddish
stones of the ruins. There was nothing in the
way of a lock or hinge that he could see, but
the door had opened inward, and he had seen
it with his own eyes as it closed. He did not
attempt to open it right away, but placed his
ear close to the crack and listened. Sounds came
from within which told him that some one was
moving about rapidly. Then low voices reached
his ears. Charlie thought it about time to open
the door. Placing his shoulder against it, he
braced himself with his feet against a block
of stone, and then gave a mighty shove. He hardly expected it, but the door flew open easily and
he went sprawling at his full length upon a
smooth stone floor that was well covered with
a coating of dust. As he scrambled to his feet
footsteps were h'eard, and the next moment the
figure of a man appeared in the semi-darkness
before him. But Charlie's gun was on a line
with his breast, and the gleam in his eyes as
he told the fello:r to hold up his hands told how
well he meant business.
"Caramba!" hissed the Mexican, but he held
up his hands just the same.
Without the least hesitation, Charlie stepped
forward and pressing j:he muzzle of his revolver
against the man's forhead he whispered:
"Make one little sound an' off goes ther top
of your head! I've got yer dead ter rights, you
sneakin' coyote! Now, then, I'll take your hardware."
With his left hand he quickly possessed himi;elf of the villain's weapons. Just then a voice
called out softly from somewhere close at hand:

"Come and help me, Jose! "
It was in Spanis h, but that made no difference
to Charlie. He could tell by the way the words
were spoken that the one giving utterance to
them was in trouble. Quickly producing some
stout cord from one of his pockets, Charlie forced
his prisoner to put his hands behind his back
and quickly secured them, so he would be unable
to use them. Then, with the muzzle of his revolver pressed against his temple, he gripped the ,..
Mexican by the collar of his shirt and forced him
to go ahead.
"Tell him you're comin'," he whispered. "An• ·
do it in ther right kind of way, too."
Jose, as he was called, \ost no time in obeying. Then Charlie followed him around an angle
into a broad chamber that was lighted by two
or three cracks in the si(me ceiling overhead.
On the floor lay Wild , the other Mexican on
top of him. But Charlie saw right away that
the young deadshot's hand was gripping the fellow by the throat. The Mexican was gasping,
for his wind was slowly being cut off.
"It's all right, Wild," Charlie called out, sharply. "Hang on ter him. Choke him if you kin,
but don't let go whatever you do."
"Huny, Charlie!" came the reply. " He's trying· to use a knife on me!"
Then, for the first time, the scout ,;aw that
the Mexican's right hand gripped an ugly looking
dagger. Wild's left held the wrist to prevent him
from using it. while his right was clutching his
assailant's throat. Cheyenne Charlie let go his
prisoner for ths...time being, and leaping forward,
gave the villain Wild was struggling with a kick
under the chin that sent him backward, completely unned.
"Whoopee! whoopee! Wow! wow!" he yelled.
"I l'eckon it's turned out all .right, a (ter all.
Wild."
"Yes, Charlie, but you were just in time. I
hardl y think I could have held on to that fellow's
wrist much longer. I felt my strength leaving
me, and if he could have got his arm free he
certainly would have put that dagger in me. But
just tie him. I see you have got the other
fellow fixed all 1·ight."
The boy quickly picked a revolver from the
floor and turned it upon the Mexican Charlie had
captured. But Jose did not seem to be inclined
to run away. His swarthy face had turned a
sickly yellow now, ana it was evident that he
was very much frightened. Charlie had no difficulty whatever in binding the other fellow, and
once he had him fixed he arose to his feet and
looking at the young deadshot, said:
"Well, I don't see anything of ther gal here. I
wonder where she kin be?"
"We'll find her soon enough, Charlie," was the
calm reply. "She certainly is down here somewhere."

.--CHAPTER IV.-The Senorita Is Rescued.
Young Wild West was not long in fully recovering himself, and once he had done so he
turned sharply to the fellow called Jose, and
aaid:
"Now then, you scoundrel, if you want to liva
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five minutes longe , tell ~s where the young lady
is."
It seemed that Jose had got over his fear to
some extent, for he suddenly became defiant.
"I will not tell you, boy," he answered, hotly.
"You may kill me if you like, but if you do the
girf will die of starvation. You could never
find her."
"We will see about that," and Wild nodded and
smiled at him in a peculiar way. "You ought to
know as well as I do that your life is not worth
the snuff of a candle. I would be justified in
shooting you where you are, and I will tell you
that unless .you tell us where the girl is I will do

it."~

"I will only tell you where the senorita is on
one condition."
"You will die, then, so there is no use in talking
any more."
"Wait! wait! If I tell you where the senorita
is will you let me and my friend go free?"
"No; if I don't shoot you myself I want to see
you hanged for stealing forty-three horses from
Buckhorn Ranch last night."
"I am no horse-thief," declarecl Raymon, shaking his head doggedly.
"Of course. you don't want to admit it, but
you are, just the same. I feel convinced of that.
But we will let that drop for the present, so you
can tell us where the senorita is. We met her
father shortly after you seized her and bore her
to the ruins here. You "!llay as well make a clean
breast of it, for we don't intend to leave here
without her, and, if necessary, when we do go
away there will be two dead scoundrel s lying
here. You will be one: of them, of course."
"Since you seem to know much of what we
l1ave been doing, I . uppose I may as well tell
you where Senorita Garcia is."
"Tell them not hing," spoke up the other, in
. Spanish, his eyes flashing dangerously.
"You shut up, you sneakin ~ coyote!" Cheyenne
Charlie exclaimed, as he thru t the muzzle of
a revolver against the man' mouth. "Let him
do ther talkin'."
Again Raymon spoke in Spanish to his frien d,
and Wild could glean enough from it to understand that in his opinion .it was best to tell
where the girl was. The .other uttered something
in reply, or tried to d6 it, rather, for Charlie
stopped him short with the muzzle of his gun
again.
"The enorita is in the s.ecret vault," Raymon
said, after a pause. "She--"
He did not finish what he was going to say, for
at that instant a wide d.oor directly behind where
Wild and Charlie were standing swung open and
in rushed three desperate-looking Mexicans, each
with a revolver in his hand. So suddenly did this
happen that our two friends were taken completely by surprise, and as they turned to put up
a defense a shot was fired by one of the intruders, and the bullet clipped a hole through
the scout's hat. Then, before he could get his
eun leveled, he was forced to the ground. Wild
was quick enough to spring back, however, and,
eeizing Joe by the collar, he pushed him back
toward the passage that led to the entrance, at
the same time leveling hi~ revolver at the neweomers.
"Stand back!" he exclaimed. "Let that man
up or I will shoot the three of you!"

'1

Crack! One ef them fired, but the bullet went
over the heads of Wild and the man he was
holding before him. The other two were having
all they could do to overpower Charlie. Seeing
that there was no other way out of it, and
just as the fellow was about to fire another shot, the young deadshot raised his revolver and,
taking a quick aim, pulled the trigger. As the
report rang out the Mexican threw up his hands
and fell to the floor. He fired again, just in
time to prevent one of the others from using
a knife on the scout. The third intruder uttere<l
a cry of fear, and freeing himself from Charlie,
bolted for the opening. This seemed to be the
cue, for Raymon suddenly made a bolt for the
door and before the scout could get upon his
feet he had disappeared through the opening.
The heavy door closed with a jar that was no_
ticeable to our two friends.
"Well, Wild," said the scout, as he brushed
himself off and looked at the young deadshot
through the smoke that now almost filled the
chamber, "we have got three of the five, anyhow.
Two of 'em is dead, an' ther other might jest as
well be, 'cause if he don't tell where that gal is
inside of two minutes he's got ter die."
This was a little more thari Joe could stand.
No doubt he felt that his last moment had arrived unless he told the truth in the matter.
"The senorita is here," he called out, as he
nodded his head to the right.
Keeping hold upon his collar, Young Wild West
quickly pulled him in the direction indicated.
Then for the first time he noticed that there
was a door there, though it fitted so tightly that
the marks over the opening could hardly be
seen.
"How do you open it-quick! " he- exclaimed, for
he knew that the two villains who had escaped
might come back and open fire on them at any
·
moment.
"Free my hands an <l I will -open it for you.
You can't do it yourself," was the hurried reply.
, Wild whipped out his hunting-knife an·d quickly
severed the rope that held the man's hands
behind him. Then while Charlie held the muzzle
of the revolver pressed against the back of his
neck he was pushed forward. Joe reached up
to the height of his head and pushed hard
upon the stone wall. The black of stone moved
slightly and then a small door swung open. A
scream SO\J-nded the moment this happened, and
then out rushed the Mexican girl, her face white
as a sheet and her eyes shining with fear.
"Easy, gal!" cried Cheyenne Charlie, as he took
her gently by the arm. "We have come ter save
yer. Don't go ter gittin' a faintin' spell now,
'cause if you do you'll make it bad for us all."
"Oh! oh!" she cried. "Save me, Senor Americans!"
But she spoke in English, so it was not necessary for our friends to guess at what she was
driving at.
"We must get out quickly," she added, showin,:
that she really possessed considerable courage,
after all. "The fiends will kill me if they come
back."
"Two of 'em won't never come back ag'in an'
you kin bet your life on that," the scout' declared, as he jerked his thumb toward the silent
forms lying upoR the floor of the vault. "Wild
settled 'em all right, and we've got another of
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'em right .h ere. There's . only two more, as far
as we know. There was five what we was follerin', so I reckon we didn't m~ke no mistake.
We've seen 'em all."
The girl now started to go toward the door
-that had swung open in such an unexpected manner to admit the three Mexicans. But Charlie
pushed her the other way and started through
the passage. Our hero followed, dragging the
prisoner, and they soon came to the place where
they had entered. Charlie had not shut the door,
so ·there was n·o time lost in getting out. Up
they clambered over the blocks of stone, and
were soon outside in the open air.
Nothing was to be seen of the two villains who
had made their escape, and as our friends went
a little further around the ruins they discovered
that the horses were also missing.
"Wild, they didn't have ther' nerve ter · come
back an' try ter clean us up, did they?" the scout
asked, shrugging his shoulders and smiling
·
grimly.
"It seems not, Charlie," was the reply. "Well,
we have saved the young lady, anyhow, S(! we
will go · and try and find her father as qmckly
as possible, and th-en turn , this fellow over to
the authorities. Probably Senor Garcia will be
quite able to see to it that he gets what is coming to him."
Tire prisoner said not a word to this, but it
could easily be seen that he was badly frightened.
With Charlie supporting the senorita, and Wild
leading the prisoner, they soon got out of the
ruins. They started off, taking the open wa y
that led from the little valley.
They did not have long to wait before Jim ~nd_
the cowboy came riding toward them, leadmg
their horses. It did not take them long to expl'ain what had happened, and to say that Dart
and Mullie were surprised would hardly be expressing it. They had been too far away to
hear the shooting in the valley, and, of course, •
had no idea what was taking place. As they
had found the trail they had made in coming
there they . now turned and, striking the road,
•made their way swiftly back. It was not a
long ride to the Mexican village, and shortly before they came in sight of it they saw the
ranchero riding swiftly toward them with half
a dozen Mexicans at bis back. One of the latter
happened to be a rurale, or policeman, and the
mement their eyes fell upon him Wild and Charlie
felt relieved.
"Charlie," said the young deadshot, as he turned to the scout, "don't say a word about the
stolen stock. There is no use in getting mixed
up with the authorities over here at all. We
will let the girl and her father tell their story,
and if it happens that they want us for witnesses we will promise to appear when the proper
time comes. But just now we want to get afte1·
the other two scoundrels and learn where the
stock is."
The scout gave a nod and then dropped back
a little so he might tell Jim and the cowboy
what Wild said. Having done this, they were
all ready to meet the approaching horsemen.
They could see that the rancbero was in an
ecstasy of joy, for he had recognized his daughter. As our friends came to a halt they were
surrounded by the Mexicans, who all began talk-

ing at once, some of them in Spanish and others
.
in broken English.
"Senor,'' said our hero, in his cool and easy
way, as he nodded to the ranr;iero, "I .told you
we would try and find your daughter. Here she
is. We caught one of her abductors, too, I am
·
glad to say."
"Senor Americanos, how can I ever thank
you?" was the fervent reply. "But where did
_
you find the senorita and the scoundrels?"
"We tracked them to an old ruins back here '
a short distance, and by good luck managed to
get down into a valley. Then we had a sharp
fight, and shot down two or three •men who
rushed in after we had made this fellow and his
partne1· prisone_r s. The others got away, but it
was the best we could do just then. HoweveY,
ii we can g·ain permi ssion to do it in our own
wa y, we will hunt fo r the other two."
The rurale, who happened to be an officer,
promptl y uut out his hantl and the boy gripped
it heartily. Then , ·after asking him a few Questions, he told Wild that he was granted permission to help run down the rest of the villainn,
and he could do it in his own way. But he insisted on bei11g taken to the ruins, thoug:h he
admitted that he knew of such a place. There
was a lot of talking then , and it·was fully fifteen
minutes before the ranchero took his daughter
and was ready to go back to his home. He had
thanked our friendi:;, again and again, for the
great service they had rentlered him, but a s he
was riding away he suddenly turned his horse
·
and called out:
"Senors, you must be sure and stop at my
ranch before you go back to t he American side.
You will find the r oad on you r lef t a hundred
yards below here. When you have passed through
a small piece of woods y ou will see the house
and buildings less t han half a mile before you.
Don't fail to stop, fo r l must see you before you
p;o away."
"All right, senor," Wild a nswered, with a wave
of his hand. "We will certainl y call an d see you.
But don't think that we a re expecting anything •
in the wa y •of a reward, for should you offer
anything more than the thanks you have already
given us you will fi nd .that we are not th e sort to
a ccept. I want 'you t o bear that in min d, Senor
·
Garcia."
"Very well, Youn g Wild West ," for, of course,
the ranchero had lear ned the names of our friends
before he started to leave them. "It shall be as
you say. You are a wonderful American boy, and
the debt of credit I owe you can never be Tepaid."
As the two t urned and r ode awa y, our hero
nodded to his companions and said:
"Well, I reckon we've had quite a little adventu re by coming over the Rio Grande. But it
isn 't th r ough · yet. Now then, boys, come on.
'We'll go with the policeman to the 1·uins."

CHAPTER V.-The S.earch Is Resumed.
As the y rode along the back trail Wild did
considerable thinking. It occurred to him that if
the other two Mexican s were caught they might
not stand a very good chance of recovering the
stolen stock, so he decided to go to the ru ins by
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t he open way. He had little or no trouble in lett ing his two partners and the cowbqys k now of
hls intentions, so when they got to the- narrow
d efile, instead of going through it, they turned
to the left and rode on around until the ruins
lay before them in the little valley.
"There is the place, senor," our hero said, as
he nodded to the Mexican policeman. "Shall we
g o down and show you the valley?"
"If you please, Senor Young Wild West," was
the reply.
"All right, then. Come on."
Down the steep hill they all rode, none of the
Mexicans being surprised at seeing the place,
for , no doubt, they all knew of its existence and
had been there many times. But our hero was
pretty well satisfied ·that they had not known
about the imderground part of it. Dismounting
right at the very ruins, he called them to follow, and led them to the spot where he had tumbled down, only to be thrown into the passage
that led to the valley. The door was still open,
for neither he nor Charlie 11ad taken the trouble
to close it when they left the underground place.
Then, in a very few words, the young deadshot
explained how they had discovered the valley and
how near he had come to being killed by one
of the Mexicans.
"I'll stay l:iere with the horses, senor," he said
to the rurale. "I ·happen to know that there is
more than one way to get out of the vaults
under this ruins, and I think it advisable for
some one to be here. Go on down and you can
fetch up the bodies of the two villains I was
forced to shoot."
"Shall I stay with you, Wild?" the scout asked,
as he hesitated about going down.
"No, of course not. You go on and show them
the way."
"All right, then," and Charlie at once led the
way down into the passage.
Wild kept his eyes open while they were gone,
but no one showed up. In a few mfnutes they
came out, carrying· the bodies of the slain desperadoes with them. The Mexican policeman
~ was much elated, and he kept piling continual
praise on our friends for what they had done.
"Senor," he said, looking arnund the ruins and
then off to the south, "since their horses were
missing when you emerged from this place i1,
means surely that they must have taken flight.
'I'J,ey have gone off in that direction, I presume."
"Quite likely," was the reply. "Suppose you g·o
on back to the village with your prisoner and the
two dead ones, while I take my friends and go
in that direction and make a search?"
·The rurale thought for a moment, and then
decided that the suggestion was a good one.
Wild and his companions waited until they
were out of sight, and then the young deaclshot
said, in a low tone of voice:
"Now, then, we will start away at a gallop, an<l
.as soon as we get to a distance of a quarter
of a mile we will stop and come back at a walk.
I have an idea that the two villains we are after
might be somewhere close enough to hear what
has been said here. If that is the case, we will
gain a lot by making them think that we are
going to do exactly as we told the rurale."
"That's right, Wild," the scout answered, with
a nod of approval. "I wouldn't have thought of
' that, blamed ii I would."
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"Well, Wild has to do the thinking for all three
of us, it seems," Jim Dart spoke up, with a
laugh.
Without paying any attention to t his, the
young deadshot swung himself upon the back of
Spit fire and called out:
"Come on, boys! We will see if we can't run
the other two greasers• down. It may be tha t
we will find our horses somewhere down this
way, too. Come on, everybody." _ .
Then away went the four at a gallop, the clatter of hoofs echoing sharply from the cliff~. Over
a hill they went, and then as they got down into
a hollow, scarcely a quarter of a mile from the
ruins, they came to a halt.
"Now then, boys, I reckon we may as well go
back," our hero said, as he stroked the glossy
neck of the sorrel stal1iori.
They galloped back and dismounting secured
their horses. Back they went through the ruins
in single file, · Mullie bringing up the rear and
gripping hard upon the longbarreled gun he carried. The cowboy WllS eager to get into a scrimmage with the horse-thieves, for since the Mexican officer had given them the privilege of searching for the two Mexicans, he was at his- ease
on that score. When they got to the comparatively level spot that overlooked the little valley
it was necessary for them to be very cautious.
They dodged from rock to rock and soon reachecl
a point from which they could look down.
,"Now then, boys," said the young deadshot, in
his cool and ea·s y way, "I reckon I'll leave you
all here for a shorf time. I am going to work
over to the right there and go on down to that
passage. I am satisfied that there is a cave in
there somewhere, and it ma:y be that the horses
are hidden there. If you hear a shot fired you
will know · that I want help, but otherwise stay
·
here until I come back."
"We'll stay right here if yer come back inside ·
of twenty minutes, Wild," the scout spoke up.
"If yer wait longer than that we'll think somethin' has happened to yer an' you kin bet your
life we'll come ter look for yer."
"All right," was the smiling reply. "Look at
you watch and time me to the minute."
But Charlie. had already drawn his timepiece
and glancing at the dial he pushed it back i11
his pocket and gave a satisfied nod. WHd crept
along among the rocks until he got ·over to the
right. His partners and the c@wboy kne}'I' why
he was doing this, for once there he would be
able to descend into the hollow without being '
observed by any one in case they were looking out
of the passage. But if there should be any one
hidden in the ruins they could see him plainly.
They talked in whispers and watched until finally ·
the young deadshot had reached the bottom of the
descent. Then they became silent and waited to
see w,hat he would do next. He kept on moving
and finally reached the passage he had emerged
through with Charlie on arriving at the ruins .
They saw him pause and listen for the space
of .a few seconds, and then he suddeti y slipped
into the opening and disappeared from view.
His friends kept on talking in low tones, with
the young deadshot as the subject, and. presently
the scqut looked at his watch.
"He's been gone jest about fifteen minutes," he
said , shaking his head. "We ain't heard no
shootin', so he ain't got into trouble vet. unless
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they've caught him nappin'. Well, we'll wait till
ther twenty minutes is up, an' then I'm goin' ter
stick to my word. If Wild don't come out of
that hole by that time we'll go dow;n there an'
look for him."
Then there was a .silence . for fully three
minutes, while all thre~ kept a watch on the
point where they expecte"d to see the boy show

UP;,It looks as though he's goin' ter wait till
ther time is up afore he comes out," the scout
observed, as he again )ooked at his watch.
This time he held it in his hand, and when
the twenty minutes had elapsed anci Wild ha l not
appeared yet, he turned to Jim...and the cowboy
•
and said:
"Come on. You kin bet )'Our life that somethih'
has happenect or Wild would have showed up.
Iie,..s a mighty good jedge of time, an' he knows
that it's all of twenty minutes since he left
here. Anyhow, if he ain't got into tr.ouble, what's
keepin' him; that's what I'd like ter know?"
Jim looked a trifle uneas)'\ but merely nodded.
"Do yer think somethin' has happened to him?"
the cowboy asked.'
"Well, we can't tell about that," Dart answered.
"Anyhow, I will agree with Charlie th.at he ha11
been gone quite long enough to make 1t look as
though something has happened."
He followed the same tactics our hero had
used, anci made the descent so they might not be
seen from the passage. When they were all down
at the bottom, Charlie arose to his feet, and,
revolver in hand, walked lightly toward the opening they had seen the young deadshot enter.
Arriving there, Charlie dropped upon one knee
and lfatened. The whinny of a horse came to
his ears, and he guessed right away that it was
the same ont, who had made the sounds when
h£' and Wild were together.
''That there horse is sartin' ter give 'em away,
it seems," he thought. "Well, that shows that
they must be inside, anyhow, 'cause they wouldn't
.
go away on foot."
He motioned for his companion to follow him,
an<! then entered the passage. It was rather dark
ahead, but, nothing daunted, the scout kept on.
He had been through there once, a_n<l he knew
there was nothing in the way of a pitfall. The
cowboy, who was in the rear, had not walked
more than ten feet into the passage when he
heard a footfall behind him. It was Wild and
he joined them. Turnil)g, he saw a Mexican standing at the mouth of the opening with a rifle
·
at his shoulder.
"Look out!" Mullie yelled, and then he dropped quickly to the ground.
CHAPTER VI.-Wild Is Caught Again.
The cowboy's warning came just in time, for
Young Wild West and his partners saw the Mexican the instant the first sound left the( lips of
Mullie. They leaped aside just as the trigger
was pulled, and the bulleL merely struck the
rocky wall .and glanced off without injuring any
one. The brief ~lance Wild had got of the
fellow told him tnat it was neither Carlos Raymon nor the man who escaped with him from
the vault. There was still another fellow in
t.he game, so it seemed.

Our hero did not mean that the fellow should
have another chance to file, and as he drew back
the lever of the rifle in order to do so, the young
deadshot took a quick aim with his revolver and
pulled the trigger. The Mexican dropped, for
when You:ig Wild West fil-ed a shot to kill he
usually succeeded. It was a case of fight to
the finish now, an<l he knew it, thoug·h he disliked
very much to take the life of even an enemy.
"Keep your eyes open, boys," he said, in a
low tone of voice. "If the other two scoundrels
are anywhere close by they will be looking for
us."
Mullie had got upon his feet, and he now hurried and joined our hero and his partners. Thel'e
was only one thing to do now, and that was to go
rig·ht on through the passage, even though they
_
were running a big risk.
But Wild decided that they must act quickly,
so he gavP. tl;e 'word, and they pushed on through
and soon reached the p.art of the passage that
was open above. He was just in time to see a
horse going out of the mouth, though there was
no 1·ider on his back. Bounding forward, he
sprang out of tJ1e opening and saw the horse at
a halt, looking· around as though it expected some
one to lead it away. A crashing sound in some
-hushes a short distance away told the boy that
the two Mexicans had made good their escape.
"Come on, boys,'" he call~d out. "We may
get them y~-1:- They are over there."
He poir.tfd in the direction the sounds had come
from as he spoke, and followed by Charlie, Jim
and the cowboy, he started away at a swift run.
He had to go up a short ascent before they
could reach the bushes, and when they got there
no one was to be seen. But there were so many
places where the two men might hide that there
was nothing strange in this.
"Look out for some shooting on the sly now,
boys,'' Wild whispered. "We have got to proceed
without mftking any noise. We will divide ourselves and make the search. Mullie, you had
better remain right here."
-"All right, Young Wlid West," the cowboy
answered, and he promptly squatted upon a rock
and held his revolver in readiness.
Wild then told Charlie to work around to the
left and for Jim to go to the right, while he would
strike straight across the bush-covered hill. Our
hero moved along with the greatest of caution.
Not a wund did he make as he made his way
through the hushes, though some of them were
so thick as to almost seem impossible to get
th1·ough them. But he was used to that sort of
thing, and he kept on until he had gon_e clear
across the space and 1·eached the open that lay
beyond. Not a sign had he seen of the two
Mexicans, and he made up his mind that if
neither Charlie nor Jim came across them they
must have· had some way to leave the hill. He
sat down behind a rock and waited for his two
partners to come. It was fully five minutes before Charlie appeared. He shook his head in the
negative the ·moment he saw the boy. Then, a
couple of minutes . later, Jim showed up and
gave a like signal.
'rhey now hurried back without using any
caution whatever, for all three were . satisfied
that the two men were not around the bushcovered hill. ,Mullie was sitting right where they
had left him, and when he heard them coming ha
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started to his feet and stood ready to shoot. But
when he saw who it was he gave a satisfied nod.
"Didn't see nothin' of( 'em, eh?" he asked, as
the three came up and stood near him.
"No, Mullie," Wild answered. shaking his head.
"But I am sure they were up here. They must
have a secret hiding-place here as well a s over
there. Probably there is a passage that leads
from the hill here to a cave on the other side of
the hollow."
Wild thought it advisable to go back throµgh
the passage, so after waiting for about five minutes, he led .the way down to the defile and boldly
through the opening. It happened that it ran
straight ahead for a short distance, so seeing no
one, he motioned fo'r his companions to step softly
and then advanced through,' He did not stop until
he came to the part where it ran on underground,
and then he again motioned those following him
to proceed carefully, so they might make no
sounds. The boy was feeling carefully the left
side of the rocky wall as he proceeded, for he
had got it in his head that possibly there might
be some sort of a secret door there. All four had
noticed that the horse had disappeared when they
/came back, but this caused no comment, since it
was possible that the animal had strayed away
of its own accord. Half-way through the dark
part of the pass age Wild's fingers came in contact with a part of the rock that moved at his
touch. He paused, and waiting till his companions got to his side he whispered:
"I have made a discovery, boys. Now, then, be
readv for business."
He pushed gently upon the rock and it yielded
readily. · Then he kept on pushing and a door
swm1g open. It was as dark as pitch there, but
that made no difference to the boy just then.
Satisfied that he had found · the secret hiding·place of the horse-thieves, and hoping that t_h e
stolen horses might be located somewhere in the
cave, he ventured on in. Charlie, Jim and Mullie
followed him, and then the door Slowly swung
.s,hut of its own accord. But the cowboy, who was
the last one to enter, made sure that it could
be opened easily from that side before he ad. vanced any further. Wild was waiting for him,
and passing the word for them to follow, he ventured ahead, still keeping to the left and feeling
his way carefully. It was not more than twenty
feet that he went before the pass age, which must
have been six feet in width and too high for
them to touch the ceiling overhead, turned
sharply to the left. This would lead them toward
the very center of the small ridge of rock and
earth, and Wild now knew that it was hollowed
out and formed a big cavern. But there are
plenty of such places in Mexico, so there was
little or no surprise ,manifested by any of the
four.
Once they turned to the left they saw a light
ahead. It was daylight, too, and that showed
that there must be an opening somewhere to ad·mit it. Pushing forward a few feet further, hey
were able to see each other quite plainly. They
also observed that they were near the mouth of
the passage which opened into a broad cave of
rocky formation. The light came thTough almost
at the very top, where there was a jagged split
in the rocks. As Wild started to creep toward
•.he large apartment of the underground place
the sounds made by walking horses suddenly
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reached his ears. His com paniohs heard this
also, and they crept forward so they might see
what was going on. Nearer came the sounds,
and suddenly Young Wild West saw a Mexican
leading Spitfire. This was quite enough to make
him give a start of surprise. But · he said nothing and merely noddt!d his head. Behind the
sorrel came the other three horses belonging to
our friends, and as they were led past the opening, Wild placed his hand upon Charlie's arm to
keep him quiet. Probably if he had not done this
the scout would have quickly settled accounts
with the thieving Mexican. Almost ·directly past
the watching four the man went, and then turning an angle of rock, he led the horses out of
sight. The young deadshot turned and smiled
approvingly at his companions.
"Boys," he said, · in 1a very low whisper, "I
reckon it won't be very long before we'll have all
tlie horses. But it seems that there are more of
the horse-thieves (han there were at first. The
fellow who just led our horses through here is a
stranger to us. I mean by that remark that we
have never seen him before. That makes it an
assured fact· that there ai-e three of them yet."
"An' maybe a while lot more, too," the · scout
added.
·
.
There was no reply to this, but as the sounds
made by the walking horses• had ceased, Wild
knew that they had ·been taken to the quarters
where the thieves no doubt· had the rest of the
stolen stock. He motioned for his companions to
~tay where they were, and then he crept softly
mto the cave. There was plenty of light there
for him to see what he was doing, and taking the
risk of having_some one appear before he got to
another place where he might hide, he ventured
rapidly forward in · the · direction the horses had
been led. Reaching the angle, he turned and
peered around. Then, much to his satisfaction
he saw a rather dark cave that was fitted up a~
a rude stable. Just how many horses were there
he could not tell just then, but he knew the cave
must extend for a hundred or more feet, and
there was a long line of the animals tied to a
rope that extended along close to the rocky wall .
The boy crouched close to the wall and took in
all he could see in the semi-darkness.
•
Presently he saw a man approaching from the
other end of the underground stable, as it might
be called. No one else could be seen, so he made
up his mind to wait for him and then take him
a J?risoner.. The Mexican came along slowly,
ro_ll~g a cigarette as he dfd so. He paused
"'.ithm a few fee~ of the waitmg boy to light the
cigarette, and Wild prepared himself for the capture he intended to make. But just then a slight
sound came from behind him, and glancing over
his shoulder he saw the two Mexicans who had
escape~ from the vault in the act of prouncing
upon him. They were so close to him that before
the young deadshot could turn his revolver upon
them it was knocked from his grasp. Then Raymon, wh? seemed to be the leader of the gang,
caught lum by the throat and forced him to the
rock y floor of .the cave. Wild struggled desperately, at the same time uttering a shout of warning to his companions. He might have got the
best of Raymon if the other two had not hastened
to his assistance. The result was that in a very
few seconds he was dragged into the stable and

12

YOUNG WILD WEST OVER THE RIO GRANDE

sliaqily to the left, where a slab of stone was
hurriedly thrust aside, disclosing a flight of
steps.
Down this Wild was borne, and just as Cheyenne Charlie reached the entrance to the stable
the slab of stone was pul_led back into place.
Wild heard the thud, and he knew quite well that
his friends would be baffled for the time. But
though he had been taken by surprise, he had
not lost a bit of his coolness. He ceased struggling the instant he found he had no chance, and
he now waited until the opportunity came for
him to exert his strength again. It was very
dark and foul-smelling in the place he had been
taken down into, and as a heavy hand was held
over his mouth to prevent an outcry, it was with
difficulty that l)_e managed to breathe. His _captors remained perfectly silent, and presently one
of them struck a match and lighted a bit of
candle. This was held close to the boy's face,
and then the other two proceeded to gag him,
v.hile the one holding the candle pressed a revolver against his temple and threatened to shoot
him if he made the least ·sound. Young Wild
West knew it was better to obey, but he did not
once give up hope of being saved by his two
partners.

CHAPTER VIL-Arietta Joins in the Search.
When Hoss Thompson rode over to the ranch
and told the girls that Young Wild West and his
partners had taken the trail to the river, Arietta
became rather uneasy.
"I wi!"h we had gone with them," she said,
turning to Anna and Eloise.
"I don't, A1·ietta," the scout's wife retorted,
r:;haking her head. "We would only have been in
the way."
"Well, I don't thfok I would have been in the
way, for I could help a whole lot in catching the
horse-thieves. · I'm going."
"I was thinkin' of goin' myself," Hoss Thompson declared, "but Wild didn't seem ter say anything about it. He took Mullie with him, though,
so that makes four of 'em. Most likely that's
. enough ter do ther business. I feel sartin' that
they won't come back here without them horses
what was stole from ther corral last night."
"Hoss," she said, turning to the manager of
the Buckhorn Ranch, "if you are going ·with me
you can get my horse ready for me as soon as
possible."
"All right," and Hoss gave a nod to show that
he was resigned to do · as she said.
As Hoss was on his way to the stable he was
joined by Hop Wah, the clever Chinee.
"Where you go, Misler Hoss?" the Chinaman
asked, for he saw that the man was in much of
a hurry.
.
"We're goin' over tlier river. Arietta wants
ter go, an' I'm goin' with her. Wild, Charlie an'
Jim struck ther trail of ther horse-thieves a little
whlle ago, an' have gone after 'em. Arietta
wants ter git over there an' foller 'em up an' see
how thev make out."
"Lat ~elly nicee, Misler Hoss. Me go, too, so
be."
"You're goin', too, eh? Who told you you
could go?''

"Nobody tellee me. But Missee Alietta lettee
me go velly muchee quickee."
"She might an' she might not," Hoss declared,
with a grin.
·
"Lat allee light. Me go, anyhow, len."
''Well, if you're goin', . anyhow, I s'pose you'll
have ter do it. I can't stop yer, that's sartin'."
"You no stop pee, Misler Hoss. Lat velly
muchee light, so be. Me velly smartee Chinee.
'When me say me go over um liver, me go over
um liver."
So Hop followed him to the stable and quickly
got the piebald cayuse he always rode saddled
and bridled. Then as Hoss led Arietta's horse
outside, Hop followed and stood there as though
it had all been arranged that he was to accompany them. Arietta had got herself in readiness
very quickly, and she now came running toward
them, not waiting for her horse to be Jed to the
house.
·
"Did you fetch anything in ther way of grub
with yer, Arietta?" Hoss asked. "It ain't likely
we'll git back until some time in ther afternoon."
"No, I didn't think of that, Hoss," was the
reply.
"Well, it won't take more than five minutes for
Stella ter put up somethin'. I'll jest go over to
ther house an' hustle her along ter do it."
The girl gave a nod, for she saw the wisdom
of this. It took a little longer than five minutes
for a bag of sandwiches and other eatables to be
prepared, but when Hoss finally came out with it
strapped over his shoulder, Arietta gave a nod of
satisfaction. The manager's wife and Anna and
Eloise once more tried to urge the girl to change
her mind, but she only laughed and shook her
head.
"We are not going to run into any danger,"
she assured them. "We will be back some time
this afternoon, and the chances are we will come
along with the stolen horses, too."
Arietta did not pay any attention to Hop until
she saw him riding along with them.
"Who said you could come?" she asked, ma kine
out that i-he was angry.
"Nobody, Missee Alietta," was the reply. "But
me wantee go over um liver to helpee ketchee um
horse-thieves. Me velly smartee Chinee."
"Well, all right. I see no reason why you
can't go."
Hop grinned, for he knew quite well that the
girl would not object to hls company. The Chinaman had been over the Rio Grande several times,
and he knew p1·etty much ·about what was to be
found there. He ·talked glibly as they rode along,
and declared that if he got mixed up with the
horse-thieves he would show them pretty quick
how he would make short work of them. Arietta
hardly listened to what he said, but Hoss grinned,
for he knew Hop was doing a lot of bluffing.
The ranchman kept on and ·took them to the
corral, and then followed the trail down to the
rive.J:. They went along the bank until they
found the place to cross, and it was not long
before they were on Mexican soil. They were
probably something like an hour behind Young
Wild West and his partners.
When they reached the Mexican village they
learned that our friends had been there, and also
that there had been some excitement about a
senorita being kidnapped. This was very interesting to Arietta, of course, but it was little in-
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Thompson gave a nod, and soon met the reformation she could · get as to the rights of the
story. However, she met a policeman who was turning party. He happened to know them quite
acquainted with Young Wild West and his friends well, and when he listened to the story of how
and from him she learned that he had sent a Young Wild West had rescued the Senorita
man to catch the ruffians who had abducted the Garcia, he felt like giving a yell of delight.
"Where is Wild now?" he asked, looking at the
daughter of Senor Garcia. Arietta did not know
who Senor Garcia was, of course, but when she officer.
questioned the · fellow she gleaned enough infor"He went with his friends to find two of the
mation to understand that one of the rurales had villains who have escaped," was the reply.
~one away with the senor, and some other men
"Do you know whether he found ther horses or
not?" Hoss asked, innocently.
had arcompanied them.
"What horses?" came the query.
"I told yer it might be dangerous comin' over
"Why, he come over here after some horsehere, Arietta," Hoss Thompson said, as the girl
came back to him and told what she had heard. thieves. Forty-three good bronchos was stole
"If there's a gang around here carryin' off Mexi- from our corral on ther other side of ther river
can gals, it wouldn't be strange if they would last night. Wild tracked 'em over to this side,
want ter carry off American gals. Ther best an' I 1·eckon he was lookin' f_o r 'em when he got
thing we kin do is ter go back to Buckhorn a chance ter save ther gal you have been tellin'
about."
Ranch."
"Neither Young Wild West nor his friends said
"That is not the best thing we can do, Hoss,"
the girl declared, her eyes flashing. "We are go- anything about missing horses," declared the ruing right on to look for Wild, and if we have rale, rather puzzled.
"Well, maybe they didn't say nothin' to you
a chance to help find the senorita, so much thtl
better. You know pretty well what I can do about it, but that's what brought 'em over here."
when it's necessary, I think."
Arietta had ridden up during the conversation.
"Hoss," said she, suddenly, "perhaps Wild did
"Yes, I know mighty well, Arietta. You kin
put up as good a fight as any man I ever seen. not think it worth while to mention the stolen
You know how ter shoot, too, an' you don't git stock."
"Maybe he didn't," Thompson admitted.
excited or you don't faint, like a good many gal
The Mexicans looked at the girl curiously, but
does."
Arietta smiled complacently. She rather liked they were all very civil and polite to her. They
the compliment Hoss paid to her. They lingered grinned when Hop rode up and bowed to them in
a few minutes at the village, and then mounting, a friendly way.
"We go helpee bling um horses back, so
the three took the trail and were soon riding
along the very road Young Wild We t had fol- be," the Chinaman declared, blandly. "Me velly
lowed something like an hour before. Hop had smartee Chinee. Me ketchee um horse-thieves
managed to visit one of the saloons in the village velly muchee quickee."
"Senorita," said the rurale as they were about
and purchased a bottle of tanglefoot, as he called
it. But he did not let Arietta or Hoss Thompson to go on to the village, "would it not be better
know of it. As they v,;ere riding along after if you were to accompany us? If you would prereaching a shady part of the road, l).e made out fer it, we will take you to Senor Garcia's house,
that his saddle-girth needed tightening. and and you may stay with the senorita until Young
Wild West comes back. I heard the Amer.ican
brought his horse to a halt.
there when he
"Me comee light along, so be," he assured his boy promise the senor to stop
returned."
companions.
"No, I can't do that,," Arietta declared, shaking
But both suspected what he was up to and they
watched and saw him take a couple of swallows her head. "We will go on and meet Wild as he
is coming back. It will hardly take him very
from the flask he had purchased.
"Hop," said Arietta, sternly, as he rode back, l0ng to catch the other two villains."
The rurale bowed in a respectful manner, and
"if you. are going to drink that stuff you had
better go back to the village, for we don't want then doffing his hat, turned and gave orders to
his men and they all went riding leisurely down
you with us."
"Me no dlinkee some more, Missee Alietta," the the road in the direction of the village.
"Well, Hoss," the girl said, nodding to ThompChinaman declared; meekly. "Me havee velly .
muchee pain, so be, and um lillee tanglefoot allee son, "it· seems that for some reason or other Wild
did not let those fellows know about the stolen
samee makee me feelee better."
"Well, if I see you drink from the flask again horses. Probably they may have located them
I'll shoot it away from your mouth. Please re- before they were able to render such valuable
service to the kidnapped girl. I feel pretty cermember that."
"Allee light," and Hop bowed and smiled rather . tain that we will all go back together before the
day is over, and that the horses will go with us."
sadly.
"I can't help feelin' that way, too, Arietta"
Then they rode on again, and when they were
a nod of his head. "I'~
--probably _ within two miles of the place where Hoss answered,a skwith
fellers jest about where
Wild and Charlie had found the girl they met the sorry I didn't Wild them
an' ther rest."
· rurale and his companions returning. The mo- we could find
"Well, I think it will be an easy matter to do
ment Arietta saw that· they had a prisoner and
that two dead bodies were being carried along that. You can follow a . trail, can't you?"
"I sartinly kin."
with them, she became a trifle nervous. What
:'Well, so can I."
if some of her friends had been shot ?
"Me, too, so be," Hop spoke up, cheerfully.
"Hoss," she said, turning to the ranch manThey paid no attention to his remark, however.
&Jter, "ride on ahead and see what has happened."
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and then went riding on. Both Arietta and Hoss
kept their eyes upon the ground, and it was easy
for them to see· where our friends had halted and
dismounted when they 1·eached the mouth of the
defile. Hoofprints led through the defile and also
around to the left, and they did not )mow which
way to go first. It chanced that they took the
way to the left, and got around to the edge of the
miniature valley and saw the ruins lying below.
But there was nothing about the place that had
any particular attraction for them. If Hoss had
asked a few Questions they would have no doubt
been greatly interested in the ruins. But he had
not, so they were not aware that it was here that
the girl had been concealed when Wild and
Charlie rescued her. Arietta rusmounted, and
began looking about to see if the trail led away
from the spot. She found it did, but also that
there· were hoofprints that told plainly that two
or more riders had come back again.
"Hoss," she said, shaking her head, "it looks
to me as though they went off to the south and
then came back again. I suppose the best thing
we can do is to follow the tracks and find out."
"That's jest it, Arietta," was the reply. "Come
on, we'll do that."
The girl was not long in getting upon her
horse again, and then off they went. As the
reader knows, they did not have to go very far
before they came to the place where OUf hero
and his companions had halted. Then after they
had dismounted the y discovered that they had
turned and gone back. ·
"We have been wasting time," Arietta declared,
shaking her head. "It seems to me that we ought
to have made a search about that ruins we saw.
I never thought of it at ·t he time, but it strikes
me now that there ma y be a hiding-place somewhere in that vicinity where the horses have been
concealed."
"I hardly think so," and Hoss shook his head.
"There wasn't nothin' in ther way of a buildin'
showin' up anywhere around."
Arietta said nothing to this, but rode on, and
when she reached the top of the hill that overlooked the ruins the report of a rifle sounded not
far distant. As she gave a start and turned in
the direction the sound came from, the unmistakable crack of a revolver rang out. The last
report was somewhat smothered, but the girl saw
what resulted from it. Her eyes were fixed directly toward the mouth of the passage that ran
·through to the defile, and she saw the Mexican
Wild had shot as he fell back and rolled to the
ground. Of course, she could not tell exactly
whether it was a Mexican or not, but she knew
tit was a man and that he had been shot. Leaping from the back of her horse, she seized the
bridle and hurriedly got around behind some
rocks. Hoss Thompson and Hop- followed her
example. The ranch manager was rather pale
now, and was not nearly as cool as the girl. He
waited for her to tell him what to do.
"Hoss," said Arietta, coolly, as she lef t her
horse standing in a niche among the rocks, "Wild
is down there somewhere. We must go and look
for him."
"I don't think it would be a good iclea ter go
down there jest now," Thompson answered, shaking his head. "You seen that feller drop jest
then. If yer take my advice, you'll stay right
here, a while an' watch what goes on."

"Well, I suppose I had better take your advice,
· then. I know it isn't well to be too hasty."
With their horses well concealed from the view
of any one who might appear in the little valley
below them, the three moved along until they got
behind a long rock, and then settled down to
watch. If they had moved fifty yards further
on and turned to the left, they would have
come upon the horses of Wild and his companions.
It was a wonder they had not seen them as they
passed, for they certainly must have been there
all the time. But they remained where they
were for a full half hour, and then they suddenly
saw a Mexican appear, from just where they
did not know. He hurried along and was Quickly
lost to view behind some rocks.
Arietta watched sharply for him to appear
upon the high ground, but owing to the obstructions that lay between, she did not see him. But
it was not very long before she heard horses
going along over the stony ground, and the
next moment she saw the Mexican going down
the slope leading Spitfire, with the horses belonging to Charlie, Jim and -Mullie following.
"What do you think of that, Hoss?" she exclaimed, as she raised her rifle as if to shoot the
fellow.
"Don't shoot, Arietta!" cried Hoss, excitedly.
"Let him take ther horses where he wants ter.
an' we'll foller."
"Oh, if we had only seen the horse~ before,"
the girl declared, shaking her head sadly. "Now
we know for a certainty that they are here. Can
it be that there is a cave down there and that
something has happened to them?"
"There's a cave there all right, I reckon," Hoss
answered. "See, there goes ther galoot, an' he's
leadin' ther sorrel stallion right through. There's
a rope tied to ther bridles of ther other horses,
an' they're goin' af ter him. Now, then, I reckon
it's about time we done somethin'. We'll hurry
down there an' f oller along after ther horses."

CHAPTER VIII.-Hop Takes a Drop.
Cheyenne Charlie, Jim Dar t and the cowbo"V
were not a little a mazed when thev rushed in
where the horses we1·e and failed to see anything
of Wild. But the y had heard the i-ounds of a
brief struggle and his cry of alarm, so t he y knew
that something had happened to him. Any how,
the man who had led the hor ses in there wu
now not to be seen.
"They've tricked him, as sure as you're born!"
the scout exclaimed, shaking his head. "Come
on, boys, we can't fool around here. We've got
ter find where Wild is. This is a blamed funny
cave, anyhow. It's filled with all sorts of things,
an' maybe · there's doors around here that we
can't find."
"We'll find them, if it takes all day," Jim Dart
declared, his eyes flashing.
At that moment they heard footsteps behind
them. Some one was approaching through the
passage. Cheyenne Charlie instantly took a position so he might be able to shoot down whoever
it was coming. But it was not more than ten
seconds before he gave a violent start and exclaimed:
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"Great gimlets! It's Arietta!"
"Yes, it is I, Charlie," came the reply, and
then Young Wild West's sweetheart, hurried to
the spot, followed by Hoss Thompson and Hop.
"Where is Wild?" she asked, looking around
anxiously.
"That's what's puzzlin' us a little," the scout
answered, shaking his head sadly. "He come in
here after ther greaser •what brought in our
horses jest now, leavin' us back the1·e a little
distance. Ther fm:;t thing we knew we heard
somethin' g·oin' on here, an' then he yelled out
ter let us know that somethin' was wrong. When
we got in here no one was ter be seen."
The girl's face paled slightly, but she turned
to Jim and said :
"We must find him."
"That's jest what I said a minute or two ago,
Arietta," was the reply. "Come on. We must
make a thorough search. T,here is one thing
certain about it. · They didn't have time to take
_ Wild out of this part of the cave.''
Then all hands started to look about for some
place where the boy might have been whisked
from sight by the horse-thieves. None of them
spoke a word for the period of five minutes.
But at the end of that time they were al
more puzzled than before. They even looked
among the horses that stood in a line the full
length of the underground chamber.
"Well," said the scout, shaking his head and
mopping his brow with his bandana handkerchief,
"it must be that there's some kind of a secret
door. here. That's ther only way it could have
been done. I s'pose there kin be sich things
here jest a s well as there could be under ther
ruins out there. Come on. We've got ter look
for sich a place. Jest go on around an', feel
ag'in every inch of ther rock. Maybe in that
way we'll be able ter find it."
It took them five minutes more to do this ,
but it resulted in nothing. Arietta was doing
lots of thinking just then. She had not given
up the search by any means. The fact was that
1he could not have been induced to give it up,
no matter how long it were to last.
"Well," she said, speaking in a low tone of
voice and looking earnestly at her companions,
"if there is anything like a secret door in this
cave we have been unable to fin.d it so far. Sup1>0se we now look for a trap-door."
"Thunder!" exclaimed the scout. "I never
thought of that. Come on."
Then he went about and pounded upon the
almost level rocky floor with the butt of his
rifle. Hoss Thompson followed his example, while
Jim Dart and Mullie were content to strike hard
upon the rock with their heels. Hop and Arietta
moved around after them. The Chinaman was not
a little worried and dismayed over the disappearance of the young deadshot, for he was very fond
of him and would liave been willing to go
through fire to save him. It happened that he
paused not far distant from the entrance of the
Ide; part of the cave, while the rest went on
around to the other _side.
Hop stood there looking at the horses and
meditating. He was trying to think of something he might be able to do that would be the
means of finding Wild.
"Um horses allee samee here," he said, as he
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counted as many as fifty in the place. "When
we findee Misler Wild we take um aUee back to
um Melican side of um liver, so be."
Then he took a step back, and as he did so
the rocky floor gave way beneath his feet and
down he went as quick as a flash.
"Hip hi!" he yelled, shrilly, and then he disappeared from view, while a dull thud told that
the portion of floor had come back in place.
·Hop had unconsciously stepped upon the very
spot that had opened to permit Wild's captors
to take him clown to the dark chambet· that was
below. He tumbled down the steps in quick order
and landed flat upon his back at the bottom.
Badly frightened, but not entirely overcome, he
sat still and listened. He could hear sounds over
his head which told him plainly that those up
there were running excitedly about searching
for him. He feared that some one might be near
him in the dark, so refrained from shouting to
them. When he had waited for a period of two
or three minutes he gathered himself together and
aroBe to his feet.
Then he felt about and soon found the stone
steps. Hop was now much elated, for it struck
him right away that he had discovered where
Wild had been taken by the Mexicans. Ascending the steps, he felt above him and began pushing upward. Much to his satisfaction, at the
third attempt, a square slab of stone turned half
over and he found him elf looking up into the
faces of Arietta and the rest. Hop held up his
hand warningly and they kept still. Up he came,
holding the slab so it could not turn over, and
sitting down upon the edge of the trl;l.p-door, as
it must be called, he said, in a low tone of voice:
"Um greasers allee samee takee Misler Wild
down lere. We havee go and lookee for him."
"That's what's ther matter, Hop!" the scout
exclaimed, his face lighting up with joy. "Most
likely there's a blamed old passage down there
which leads somewhere else. Ther only way to
fine! Wild is ter foller it, l reckon .. But we
mustn't all go down there. Somebody will have
ter stay up here an' keep a watch. Ther sneakin' coyotes might have got out by this time, an'
even now be spyin' on us."
•
"You and Misler Jim comee," Hop said. "Me
gottee candle and me makee light pletty soonee."
"All right, I s'pose we would be ther best
ones, so if Arietta is willin', it will do that way.''
"Go on," the girl spoke up, quickly. "I will
stay here until you. find tidings of Wild."
Jim promptly stepped forward and went down
the stone steps. Then Charlie looked around, and
finding a stone lying near, he placed it so the
trap could not shut, after which he descended.
They listened for a couple of minutes, and not
hearing anything, Charlie whispered to Hop to
light the candle he was holding in his hand.
"Allee light," was the reply, and striking a
sulphur match, the clever Chinee soon had the
flame started.
As they looked around them they saw it was a
rather small chamber, almost square in shape,
that they had descended into. A little to the left
was a narrow passage leading from it, so there
was not a question of doubt in their minds that
Wild had been hustled through it by his captors.
Hop stepped boldly along, holding the candle at
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arm's length, and they all entered the passage.
It ran along almost level for probably thirty or
forty feet, and then it began to descend.
"I know where it's l!:Oin' ter fetch us to, an'
don't forgit it," the scout whispered to Jim. "Ther
first thing we know we'll find ourselves right in
them vaults under ther ruins. "This here passage
maybe was made more than a hundred years ago.
But I don't care how long it was. I'm satisfied
that it leads under them ruins."
"Well, if 'it does we will most likely find Wild
there, if they have not killed him before this,"
was the reply.
"Don't think that they've done anything like
that, Jim. I dpn't like ter hear you say it."
"I don't think tliat way, Charlie. Wild is altogether too lucky to have anything like that to
happen to him in a sudden fashion. You know as
well as I do that nearly every enem y who gets
hold of him seems to have a liking for torturing
him before they put him to death, If it had not
been for this he would have been killed long ago."
"Yes, that's right. Them two greasers sartinly ·
must hate him a whole lot. But come on. We
can't afford ter lose any time."
Hop had paused while the brief conversation
ensued, and seeing that they were ready to proceed, he started on through the passage again.
On they went until the scout felt certain that
they had covered enough di$tance to reach the
vaults under the ruins. Suddenly there came
a sudden draught of air, and the candle flame
was extinguished. · Then a light footfall sounded.
Charlie gripped Hop by the arm and pulled him
down to a crouching position. Then, revolver in
hand, he waited for whoever it was to appear.
But it was as dark as pitch there, and they could
not see six inches before their faces. By instinct alone Charlie and Jim knew that a ma11
was getting very close to them.
The scout was crefuching in advance of Jim and
the Chmaman, and the next moment a groping
foot came in contact with his hand. That was
enough. As quick as a flash Charlie leaped upward, and even though it was pitch dark, he
made a grab and succeeded in catching the fellow
by the throat. It was an awful grip he ga':'e
hil'h, too, and a gurgling gasp and a scuffling of
feet were the only sounds that could be heard.
"Shet up, you sneakin' greaser!" the scout exclromed, in a low tone of voice, and then he
thrust the muzzle of hi s revolver against the
man's head.
The Mexican was trembling violently, .and as
Jim readied over and caught him by the arms
it seemed almost as though he was going to
faint.
"I've ·caught hlm, Charlie," Dart said. "Just
keep him quiet and I'll soon have his hands tied."
"Go ahead,"_was the reply.
Dart was not long in binding the villain's hands
behind his back. Then Hop touched the scout on
the arm and whispered:
"Me allee samee lightee um candle, Misler ,
Charlie?"
"Yes, go ahead," was the reply.
The clever Chinee quickly struck a match, and
holding the candle so t.be wind could not blow
out the flame, he stepped around so the glimmer
of -liirht fell full upon the face of the fellow
·
trey ·had captured.
'' Mr•..-cy, senors!" the wretch gasped.

It was the one who had Jed the horses into
the cave, and he seemed to be much more of a
coward than the others had shown themselves to
be. Charlie knew he had him dead to rights
now, so pressing the muzzle of his gun against
the forehead en the prisoner he said:
"Tell us where the boy is or I'll blow a hole
through your skull, you sneakin' coyote!"
"He is in the big vault under the ruins," came
the reply, in a trembling voice.
"They ain't killed him, then ? "
"No; senor, but if you don't hurry they wilL
I was sent this way to listen and find if there
was any one in the cave above this passage If
I don't come back soon they will think I have
been caught and then they may kill the American
boy."
"Well, you're goin' right straight back, so I
reckon it will be all right, then. We'll be on
time, an' don 't yer forgit it.. Now, then, you
jest walk right along an' take us to ther place
where Young Wild West is."
The Mexican seemed a trifle relieved, and he at
once started through the passage as the scout
gave him a nudge with his knee from behind.

CHAPTER IX.-Only One Left?
Hop had not advanced more than a few steps
before the candle became extinguished again.
There was a draught blowing through the passage, which told plainly that there m.ust be an
opening at either end. Of course, our friends
knew that the trip was still open, so this meant
that air must come in from the other end. The
passage was a little down hill, but there was
nothing in the way of an obstruction to be met
with, and when they had gone about a hundred
feet they suddenly found themselves in a goodsized chamber of rock. They knew this right
away, for a faint light came from somewhere.
As he brought the prisoner to a halt Charlie
peered close at his face and · gave a nod. The
prisoner replied by pointing to the left. The
scout now motioned for 'Jim to take charge of
the Mexican, and then with Hop following him,
though the Chinaman had received no such an
invitation, he tumed in the direction indicated.
He did not have to take more than a dozen steps
before ne found himself looking through a narrow doorway into the very place he had been
with Wild when the girl was rescued. Bound
hand and foot, and lying at full length upon the
. floor of the vault, was Young Wild West, while
sitting near him were two Mexicans.
One of them was .Carlos Raymon, and the
other the scout did not know. But he was a
villainous-looking fellow, and he could tell by
the way he was looking at the helpless boy that
he was eager to put an end to his life. At first
Charlie thought it would be best to shoot both
the Mexicans. But knowing that Wild would
prefer to have them taken alive, he prepared himself to do it. He tried his best to get perfectly
cool before he did anything, and looked carefully about the place. Nearly opposite was the
wide doorway through which the two villains had
escaped when he had been there befor~

YOUNG WILD WEST OVER THE RIO GRANDE
Be turned and saw Hop standing close behind
him, and motioning him to remain right there,
he stood a step forward. At that very moment
Raymon arose and walked through the doorway.
He said something in Spanish to the other, who
gave a nod and then out he went. Charlie waited
no longer. He leaped into the vault, revolver in
hand, and exclaimed:
"Move an inch, you sneakin' greaser, an' it will
be the1· last thing you do on earth!"
The surprised Mexican leaped to his feet, his
face clouding with fear_. Even though he saw
a gun in the hands of an American pointed
straight at him, he did not obey the command,
but turned and made a bolt in the direction his
companion had taken a moment before. Crack!
Cheyenne Charlie fired without the least hesitation, and the greaser horse-thief fell forward on
his face.
"Set Wild free, Hop," the scout said, and then
he darted through the opening, hoping to overtake Raymon.
But just then there was a heavy jar, and a
cloud 'of dust fell upon him. The Mexican had
closed a secret door, or else rolled a stone over
an opening, and the scout was baffled. He soon
found he could go no further in that direction, so
reluctantly he turned and went back to the vault.
By this time Hop had severed the bonds of our
hero, who was standing upon :is feet, looking
at the scout with a smile as he approached.
"Well, I have ·got out of another tough scrape,
Charlie," he said, coolly. "I wasn't a great deal
alarmed, though at one time I thought they meant
to make short work of me. Did you get the
fellow who went through that way?"
"Yes, Jim's got him in that other room now.
Hey, Jim! fetch ther greaser here. Wild is all
right."
But Jim was already at the threshold of the
narrow door, and he came in hurriedly, dragging
·
the prisoner after him.
"I saw just what happened, Charlie," he said.
"I was not far away at the time. I don't believe
I could have been more than six feet behind Hop
when you fired. We have got them all now, then,
have we?"
"I reckon not. You couldn't have seen everything what happened, after_all, Jim. There was
another feller here, an' he got away. It's ther
one they call Raymon."
"Got away, eh?" and Dart looked astounded.
"Never mind, Jim," our hero spoke up, with a
smile. "I believe he is the only one of the gang
that is left, and you can bet that I'll never give
uv until I get him."
"Me findee um gleaser, so be," Hop declared,
acting very much as though he was confident of
doing it. "Me go lookee for him now, so be. "
"Which way are yer goin' ?" the scout asked, as
he saw the Chinaman start in the direction Raymon had taken. "He's got outside long afore
this, an' ther door is blocked that way."
· "Me findee pletty quickee. You go uppee and
lookee outside. Pletty soonee somethling happen.
I:.en um Mexican showee uppee."
"Let Hop have his own way," said Wild. "Come
on; let·s get out of here."
The boy quickly took possession of the weapons
that had been removed from him when he had
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been captured, and then looking at his two partners, said:
"Well, they certainly did catch me napping this
time. I had scarcely got into the place where
the horses were when a fellow knocked me down
from behind. I came within an ace of firing a
shot at him, but before I could do it my gun
was knocked from my hand. Then they opened a
trap-door and brought me tlown into the passage.
I suppose you came through that way. Did you
have any trouble in finding it?"
"Well, I reckon we had a lot of trouble in
findin' it, an' if it hadn't been for Hop accidentally fallin' into ther place we wouldn't have
found it yet."
"So it was Hop who was the means of discovering where they hcfd taken me to, eh ? "
"Lat light, Misler Wild," the Chinaman answered, blandly. "Me velly smartee Chinee."
"Well, never mind about that, Hol). But I am
mighty glad you tumbled through the trap-door.
They kept me waiting .for a long time, and they,
talked in Spanish enough to convince me that
they meant to take my life right here in the
vault. But they seemed to be a little afraid
that some one was around looking for me, and
that is why they sent that ,ellow," pointing to
the vrisoner Jim had brought in, "back to see if
everything was all right. If he had returned and
reported that it was, the chances are they would
have killed me by this time. But I reckon I'm
worth a good many dead ones yet."
. "You're sartinly jest as good as ever, if I know
anything about it, Wild," the scout declared, as
he looked at the young deadshot admiringly.
"Well, come on; let's get up to the outside. I
reckon we know the way, for we have been here
before."
Jim took the prisoner by the arm and Wild
led the way to the steps they had ascended when
they left the place with the Senorita Garcia and
the other prisoner they had taken. Hop did not
em, but assured them that he
offer to follow
would soon .ioin em. The Chinaman had become
possessed of the idea that the missing Mexican
had not left the underground place at all. If
he could find him it would be a feather in his
cap, so to speak, and Hop was always trying to
do something to gain favor with Young Wild
West and his vartners. He knew just where
the fellow had been when last seen, for he had
been watching as closely as the scout at the time.
He looked about the vault carefully, and then
muttered:
"Maybe me findee some gold here, so be. Allee
samee velly old place. Me lookee 'lound, and if
me no findee um gleaser, maybe me findee gold."
The dust that had been scattered about when
Cha:die was after the escaping Mexican had
settled by this time, so when Hop went through
the wide doorway he had a good chance to look
arnund. Light was admitted through a crack in
the rocky flooring of the ruins, but as the Chinaman advanced a few steps he found that it was
not enough for him. Once more he brought his
candle into play, and when it was burning all
right he began making a careful search of the
vault.
In many places the masonry had crumbled
away and blocks of stones lay scattered along
the edge of the wall. Hov was looking for the
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place that had been blocked up in such a sudden
manner,· and in less than five minutes he thought
he had discovered it. He could see where a
square block of stone had tumbled into an opening that was hardly large enough to permit it to
come all the way through. But the masonry
was crumbling so much around the edges of it
that it occurred to him that it would not take
a great while to dislodge it.
The easiest way to do this would be to use
sore sort of an explosive. Howeve,r, it would
be dangerous to do this, for there was no telling but that the whole business might cave in.
Hop thought it over Quickly. Then he decided
to see what a small dose of gunpowder would do.
He quickly produced a home-made firecracker, for he seldom went without •them, and finding a
place where he could shove it in between the
aquare block and the edge of the opening, he
did so. Then he coolly produced a big black
cigar from his pocket, and lighted it from the
candle flame.
"Me smokee lillee bit, and Jen me feelee allee
light," he said. "Me lightee um fireclacker, a.n d
len me go bacl~ to um passage. "Maybe evelythling be allee light."
Of course there could not be so very much
force to the firecracker, though when it exploded
it was bound to create considerable disturbance.
The .Chinaman lighted the end of the fuse, and
then hurried back across the vault and into the
passage at the other side.
He listened to the sputtering of the fuse, and
then suddenly there came a loud report and the
whole place was filled with a dense smoke.
Hop could hear bits of stone and mortar falling· in all directions, but the ceiling of the vault remained intact.
The Chinaman stepped forward, and holding the
candle in, took a look inside.
When he saw that it was simply another passage that led upward, he did not hesitate to climb
through.
!t was ver y dark there, which told plainly that
if 'there was an outlet close at hand it must be
closed.
Hop paused and listened.
There was a deathl y silence for the space of a
few seconds, and then he detected a footfall.
Raymon was there, after a ll, and it seemed that
he was coming back, no doubt in the hope of
finding that his enemies had left the place after
causing the explosion.
Hop felt a little uneasy.
Hop's revolver was not loaded with bullets.
Just now there were six charges of gunpowder
in the cylinder, and on top of them were balls
of colored fire, which would make a great show
in the dark when discharged.
Hop decided that it would be a good idea for
him to open fire on the man and treat him to a
big display of fireworks.
When the approaching man was within six feet
of him the Chinaman thrust out his revolver and
pulled the trigger.
Bang!
A stream of red-fire shot from the muzzle and
hit the Mexican, who was no other than Raymon,
aciuarely upon the breast.
Banirl

This time blue-fire went toward him.
Bang!
It was green now, and yelling as though he had
been set upon by a horde of fiends, the Mexican
fell prone upon his face.
"Me ketchee you, Misler Gleaser!" Hop exclaimed, as he leaped nimbly upon the prostrate
man's back. "Now, len, you stay light where
you are, or me allee samee blowee you head off.
Me velly smartee Chinee. Hip hi! hoolay!"
The Mexican did not even try to get up, but
permitted the clever Chinee to draw his hands behind him.
"Me gottee you!" Hop exclaimed, jubilantly,
and then he felt in his pocket for a cord to
bind the man.
It must have been that Raymon suddenly recovered himself, for he suddenly made an upward
motion and sent the Chinaman flying backward.
Then he scrambled to his feet and made a bolt
into the vault. ·
"Misler Wild! Misler Wild!" Hop shouted, at
the top of his voice. "Um gleaser allee samee lun
away. Me ketchee, but he gittee 'way, so be.
Hully upee!"
The next instant hurrying footsteps were heard
and then Cheyenne Charlie came running down
the stone steps into the vault.
"What's ther matter, heathen?" he demanded.
"Um gleaser allee samee go thlough lere, Misler Charlie!" Hop exclaimed, pointing to the
passage he had come through in order to reach
the vault.
"Well, all right, then. He can't g-it out, for
Arietta is at ther other end with Hoss Thompson
an' ther cowboy. I reckon we'll git him now."
"Where Misler Wild?" Hop asked.
"He went back to git into ther cave by anothel'way. Jim went with him. ')'hey left me here
ter wait till you come out."
"Allee light, Misler Charlie. "Len we go after
um gleaser."
"I reckon that's right," and the scout gave a
nod of approval. "Come on."
The two then advanced to the passage, intending to go on through and pen the Mexican until
he was forced to surrender.
·

CHAPTER X.-A Complete Clean-Up.
Young Wild West thought surely that Raymon
had found a way to. get back into the cave. That
was why he told Charlie to remain there until
Hop came out, and took Jim with him to join
his sweetheart and the two men with her. Knowing just how to go through by the shortest way,
the young deadshot started for the passage that
was but a short distance from the ruins.
Jim followed him along, and soon the two were
making their way through.
When they came to the place that turned in to
the chamber where the horses were hidden they
paused and listened for a moment.
They were not sure that Raymon might not be
waiting behind a projecting rock to shoot them.
But hearing nothing, they ventured inside and
working their way cautiously along, they soon
came with~n the sound of voices, which they knew
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belonged to those they had left there to wait of the gang, and if I possibly can, I want to take
for their return.
you alive.-"
'
"Hella;--Et!" the young deadshot called out, as
"Take me, boy," was the reply, as the.._·villain
he ran forward and turned a .corner of ·the pas- folded his arms .across his breast.
sag,e. "Here I am, safe and sound."
. Then Wild, thinking the man had su1·rendered,
"Oh, Wild!" cried the girl, springing forward lowered his revolver and stepped toward him. But
and falling into his arms. "I feared that they this was where he made a mistake. As quick
might have killed you before this."
as a flash Raymon swung out his arms .and sent
Jim now came into view, leading the captured our hero staggerinug back. Uttering a savage
Mexican.
oath, he leaped among the horses and, as chance
"Have you got 'em all, Wild?" Hoss Thompson made it, he got behind Spitfire.
asked, eagerly, as he finished shaking hands with
"Boy," he called out, defiantly, as Wild sta1·ted
the boy.
"All but one," was the reply. "He's the leader, toward him, "I know who you are, of course. You
Young Wild West, the wonderful American
too I'm quite certain. He is called Carlos Ray- are
who does great things. You think the world
mo~ and is one of the enemies of Senor Garcia. boy
of your horse, too. If you would ever ride him
It ~as he and the fellow we caught first who again
you will promise to give me my liberty,
kidnapped the girl, ypu know." •
if you do not I will plunge my knife into the
"Yes I reckon that's right. I remember that. for
sorrel's heart."
So he's' got away, eh?"
·
Wild saw the glitter of steel in the semi-dark"Yes, he's got away. But I have an idea ~hat
ness, and he felt that the villain would surely
he might be in the passage below. Hop rai_sed keep
his word.
quite .a rumpus in the vault beneath the rums.
"Hip hi! Whattee mattee ?" came from the
Probably you might have heard the explosion."
But they all declared that they had not, and trap-door just then, and then out popped the
there was nothing strange in this, since a great clever Chinee.
Cheyenne Charlie was right after him, and
thickness of rock lay between them and the place.
Our hero now walked to where the hprses were, - seeing Jim and the rest standing as though Jn
and when his eyes fell upon the open trap-door alarm in a group, he called out, sharply:
he gave a nod and said:
"What's ther 'lrlatter, anyhow? Where is ther
"There's where they took me throught, is it? sneakin' coyote? We chased him through ther
Well, that's quite a clever contrivance. I wonder passage."
how the villains discovered the passages and se"I am here, you dog of an Americano!" cried
cret doors around here? Of course, they didn't Raymon, from behind the sorrel stallion. "I hav111
contrive the things themselves. I have an idea just told Young Wild West that I will kill his
that the trap-door there was made hundreds of horse unless he promises to let me go free. He
years ago. The old-time Mexican?, or proba1:Jly tl\inks the world of hi:o speedy sorrel horse, and
the Aztecs, might have had somethmg to do with if he ever expects to ride him again he will
it. The ruins out there is what is left of an give me my liberty.'~
ancient temple, no doubt, and it has lain there
The face of the Mexican showed just then, and
all these years without those living in this part Charlie, who was all ready for him, took a quick
of the country knowing of what was connected aim and pulled the trigger of his revolver. Crack!
with it. However, it must have been that Ray- As the report rang out the sorrel stallion threw
mon and Jose knew of it, and no doubt when up his head and began plunging about. At first
they got out of prison they came back here the others thoug}lt the bullet had hit the animal
for · the purpose of making it their · headquarters instead of the Mexican. But Wild soon discovered
to carry on the work c,f stealing horses and. other that such was not the case. Charlie's bullet had
villainy. But I reckon we have broken 1t up, gone true to the mark, and Raymon lay upon
for all we have got to do now is to catch Ray- his back, being trampled by the hoofs of the exmon and that ends the -~ame. True, there may cited animal. The ·young deadshot breathed a
be o'thers who are not in the vicinity connected sig·ht of re.lief.
with them. But something seems to tell me that
"I am much obliged to you, Charlie," he said,
Raymon is the last of them."
J)lacing his . hand upon the scout's· shoulder. "I
They all gathered about the trap-door and de- :feared that he might use his knife on Spitfire.
cided to wait a while for Charlie and Hop to Y pu did the very best thing under the circumretyrn.
.
,
stances.''
After a wait of perhaps ten mmutes a yell
All hands seemed to thing that there was
sounded from so~ewhere _beneath thelll.-_
no further danger, and finding a way to take
This time they recognized Hop's v01ce.
the horses out easily, they were all led forth
"Hip hi! lookee outee! Um gle.aser allee samee from the cave. Those that had been stolen from
comee lat way."
the corral were easily identified by the brandingThey all got back out of the way, and then marks, and as there were plenty of lariats in the
the young deadshot crouched, revolver in hand, place, it did not take them a great while to get
near the trap-door. The next moment he heard them in readiness to make the trip back to the
hurried footsteps be'low, and then up popped Rio Grande. Horses belonging to the thieves
the head of Raymon. He did not see Wild until were also in the big underground stable, and
he was nearly out of the opening, and then a three cif these were utilized to carry the two
scream of .anger and fear left his lips.
dead ones and the live prisoner. Charlie took
"Stop right where you are, Senor Raymon," Hoss Thompson and Mullie to the vault, and the
the Young deadshot said, coolly, as he covered body of the fellow who had l!een shot there was
him with his revolver. "I reckon you're ther last brought out. The afternoon was pretty well ad-
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vanced by this time, and none of our friends
had thought about eating anything since early
morning. What Hoss Thompson had brought
with him from the ranch was scarcely enough for
tbree of them, so it was divided, and finding a
trickling stream of water at the back of the
cave they managed to appease their hunger and .
thirst.
"Now then" said Young Wild West, who was
just as good ~s ever, m spit~ of his thrilling e~perience with the horse-thieves over the Rio
Grande "I reckon we'll start for the village. I
promis;d to stop at Senor Garcia's ranch on the
\11,ay back, so I suppose I'll have to keep my word.
But that won't delay us very much; not more
than an hour, at least. We'll get back to Buckhorn in time for supper, I think."
.
The Mexican they had captured permitted them
to help him upon the back of the horse and be
tied there so he could not get off. He seemed to
act as though he wanted to say something, so
Wild walked over to him said said:
"Well, what is it, greaser?"
.
"Senor Young Wild West," the man said, meekly. "there are three more of the horse:thieves .
They are in a little hollow less than a mile from
here and have got some horses that don't belong
to them. I feel better by telling you this." .
"Oh I am much obliged to you," and Wild
gave ~ nod. "So I was mistaken, eh, in thinking
that we had the whole gang either dead or
alive?"
"You are mistaken, senor."
"All right. Charlie, you come with me, and
we will soon find the other three fellows. He
says they are in a little hollow less than half a
mile from here."
"Right over there," th~ Mexica1:1 a s~ured them,
as he nodded his head m the direction he had
indicated. "They were to wait there with the
horses until we came to them, for they feared we
would be pursued, and they did not want to be
caught by any one. To-night they would have
brought the horses to the c~ve, and then ;';'e
might have found a means to dispose of them.
Wild sprang upon Spitfire and started off at
once, the scout following him._ .
Since no one else had been mvited to go along,
the rest settled down to wait until they returned.
Over a patch of rough country Wild and Charlie rode, and soon found themselves at the top
of a hill.
.
It was j:1st then that they saw. a thm C<?lumn
of smoke risin1: from the other side,· and it occtirrecl to them that probably the three horsethieves were . cooking a meal.
Reaching the top of the hill, Wild brought his
horse to a halt and looked at what wa~ below.
He could hear voices, and the bank bemg rather
sleep there, he knew right away that the three
m en they heard were very close at hand .
Then he turned to the left and saw probably a
dozen horses standing in a group.
.
"You go . around that way, Charlie," he sa id,
in a whisper. "I am _io!n;; to ride. dow_n the
hill and surprise the v1llams. I am Just m t he
humor for it."
"All right, \Vile! ," the scout answered, and he
:promptly tlll'neLl his horse and rode off to the

left.

Wild permitted Spitfire to go a little to the

right, and then he found a way to dash down
the hill.
• As he rounded that he caught sight of the
heads of the tnree villains, who were eating and
drinking near a camp-fire.
He did not wait another second.
At a low word of command from his dashing
young master, the sorrel stallion gave a bound
forward, and then down the hill he went.
" Hands up, you scoundrels !" shouted Young
Wild West.
The last three of the horse-thieves proved to be
rather easy.
They uttered cries of alarm and promptly
threw up their hands.
Wild br')UP-! .t the sorrel to a stop right before
them, and then keeping them covered, waited until Charlie came up.
The scout gave nod of satisfaction, and without waiting to be told, quickly disarmed them.
"This is what I call great, Wild!" he said. "I
reckon we've got 'em all now, anyhow, if we
didn't ha.v e 'em before."
"Yes, Charlie, it's so much the better."
Then leaving the cooking utensils just as they
were, he took the weapons of the three and
forced them to mount their own horses, an<l the
stolen ones were taken care of so that they
could easily be led.
In this way our two friends rode down the
hill and were not long in getting back to their
waiting companions.
To see them all returning no one would have
thought that Young Wild West and his friends
had pa!'lse.d tnrough such a thrilling experience
during the day.
They were laughing and chatting as they rode
through the shady woods, and Hop Wah sang
snatches of Chinese songs on the way to help
liven the occasion.
When they ri>ached the lane that turned towa1·d
Senor Garcfo's ranch they promptly rode through
it, and were not long in sighting the house and
building5 near it.
..
It seemed that the ranchero was waiting for
them, for he came out with his wife and daughter,
followed by several servants, male and female,
and our friends were given a rousing welcome.
Garcia went tears of joy when he found that
Raymon had been shot.
He could not thank our hero enough for what
he had done for him.
·
But he was assured that it was nothing more
than he was in the habit of doing for any one
he came upon who was worthy of assistance, and
t hen his hos pitality was accepted for nearly an
hour.
.
When Young Wild West and his companions
r eached the Mexican villaire with their prisoners
Dnd t he ho rses they were not . long in arranging
IPa t ters with the officials so the y could proceed
r ight on to the American side.
The recovered horses were placed back into
the cor ral and that ended the incident, though
later they had t he i-atisfaction of knowing that
the horse- t hieves were duly punished in accordance with th e existing laws over the Rio Grande.
_J

Next week's h;s ue will contain " YOUNG WILD
WEST AND THE REDSKIN SPY; or, ARIETTA'S CLEVER DECOY." '
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CURRENT NEWS
A SINGULAR INCIDENT
An avalanche sweeping across the Bourg
d'Oisans road near Rochetailee, France, left a
huge block of ice in which was incased the body
of a wild boar. When thawed out the meat was
found to be excellently preserved and the villagers enjoyed a feast.

EXCLUSIVE AUTO COLORS
No privately owned automobile in Rio de
Janeiro, Brazil, may be painted red or white.
These colors are used exclusively by the city
for its municipal cars. All the ambulances are
white, and the fire department's machines are
red, to make it ea y for the traffic policeman to
distinguish these cars, which have the right
of way.
ALASKA'S LOST LAKES
More of Alaska's lost lakes have been discovered. During the flight of the round-the-world

flyers from Ketchikan to Seward, bodies of
water were frequently sighted but not charted
in the latest and most authentic map of the territory. Lieut. Lowell H. Smith, now leader of
the expedition spent several days at Dutch Harbor jotting down new waters the flyers saw from
the air.
Tales of interior lakes are constantly brought
in by trappers and prospectors. Near Short Bay,
last summer, a lake four and one-half miles lonl
was discovered within five miles of a settlement. .
Aerial mail carrier Ellson Elman passed over al ,
large body of inland water-then a sheet ·of ice-near Tanana, in March, which was not shown
on the last map.
1
It is now the intention of the forestry. service ·
to use a seaplane during the summer to make a
series of aerial photographs of the coast line from
Ketchikan to Seward, with a view of checking up
on the lakes, rivers and islands, compared to
present day maps.

Please Take Notice!
A great many readers of this publication who like good snappy detective stories are buying "MYSTERY MAGAZINE," so why don't you? No. 160 is out on the newsstands and
contains the splendid novelette by JACK BE CHDOLT,

"THE SHADOW OF A NOOSE"
It is full of adventure and shrewd detective work.

Then, There Are Six Short Stories
"TRAPPED BY "MICROPHONE," by Harry Enton; "TRICKS OF THE NIGHT," by Jas. W.
Eagan; "AS IN A GLASS DARKLY," by Crittenden Marriott; "CAUGHT IN HIS OWN NET," by Ernest P~illips; "THE DEVIL'S BLOOD PEARL," by Arthur S. Witt; "THE
BROWN BAG," by St. George Rathborne.
Every one of these stories is woven around an interesting plot and contains the cleverest work of police and detectives.

Don't Miss the New Department

"WHAT HANDWRITING REVEALS"
Conducted by LOUISE RICE
Send her a sample of your writing and she will tell you, free of charge, what your character is and what work you are best suited to, give you good advice and help you along.
In addition to all this there a1·e the following articles in "MYSTERY MAGAZINE," all
of special interest: "NEW WAY OF SWINDLING TRAVELERS," "THE CRIMINAL
LAWYER AND THE BURGLARS," WOMEN HOLD-UP A JAIL," and "A MAIL
THIEF WALKS AWAY."

A New Serial Begins Entitled

"THE INVISIBLE CRIME"
By GEORGE MOREHEAD

Do not fail to get a copy of this splendid magazine!
For Sale On All Newsstands
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'fhe Adventures of an Office Boy
B1 DICK ELLISON
(A Serial Story)
CHAPTER XIX.-(Conti nued).
''Across the island," was the reply.
"That settles it, Gus. We will head for your
old yellow house," declared Dudley.
They heard of the car twice again and each
time it seemed to be heading for Father John's
old hang-out, but when they got there it was only
to find the place deserted.
"Balked again," said the sheriff, disappointedly. "I'll be hanged if I know what to do."
"Going to give it up?" asked Gus.
"I most awfully hate to, but I don't see what
else is to be done."
"Here's a suggestion which may amount to
nothing, but there's just a chance."
He went on to tell about Mr. Abanao's bungalow and its lonely situation. "One of the bunch
knows all about it, for I told him," he said. "If
they were stumped for a place to hide they might
go there."
"Most unlikely. Could they reach it in a car?"
replied the constable.
·•They couldn't go further than Eastport in a
car. The rest of the way it would have to be by
boat. There's an old fel.Jow down there named
Steers, who lets boats. I don't believe he'd be
over-particul ar. He has charge of the bungalow,
too."
"We'll try it on," said the sheriff, "but I have
no idea that anything will come of it."
On they dashed and at last turned up•at East-port.
The sheriff inquired about the car by its munher at the hotel.
Greatly to Gus's joy, it had been there, and
what was more, the party had taken dinner at
the hotel.
No mention was made of Isabel, however, nor
I of any sick man, which Gus could not understand.
On th(l other hand, Big Burke, Grogan and
Father John were perfectly described.
"Any ladies with them?" asked the constable.
"No," replied the hotel clerk.
"Did they say where they were bound?"
"The big fellow asked how far it was to
.
Quogue."
"What do you say, Gus?" asked Dudley, who
was beginning to show ,a lot of respect for our
hero's opinion.
"I think Quogue was a bluff," replied Gus. "I
tell you what you do, M1·. Dudley, let me interview old man Steers alone. He knows me. Your
badge might scare him."
"Go ahead," said the sheriff, and Gus hun-ied
down to the shore.
"Hello!" exclaimed the old clam-digger. "You
turned up again! I hear your boss got arrested."

"Yes, he did, but I was wondering if he
mightn't be out again and staying at the bungalow. I want to see him."
"He isn't there."
"Anybody stopping there?"
"A bunch of fellows went down there not an
hour ago. One of them had an order from
Abanao for me to let them use the place. He
wouldnt tell me a blame thing about the old
man."
"One was a big fellow?"
"Yes."
"Another was an elderly man?"
"He sure was."
"They are the very people I want to see, so do
two gentlemen who stopped at the hotel. Were
there ladies with the party?"
"No ladies."
"Can we hire a boat of you?"
"Sure. I'll rent a boat to any one who will pay
for it."
Gus hurried back to the hotel highly elated.
"Say, you're a wonder!" cried Mr. Dudley.
"We'll leave the car here and go down to that
bungalow. Here, take my spare revolver, Gus.
If we only get the drop on the scoundrels it will
be all right."
• They hurried to the Steers place and started
down the salt creek in one of h-j,s boats.
The bungalow was all opened up when they
sighted it, but there was no one in evidence.
Landing at the pier, they had started up the
board walk when a large man suddenly came out
on the piazza.
"That Big Burke?" whispered the sheriff.
"No," replied Gus. "I'm sorry to say he don't
look anything like him.
It was disappointme nt again.
An old gentleman who now showed himself in
no way resembled Father John, either.
The big man told the sheriff when he explained their errand that he had hired the bungalow from Mr. Abanao's lawyer. He knew nothof the diamond smuggler, he declared.
Balked again," growled Dudley. "I give up."
"Oh, don't, please!" pleaded Gus. "Not so long
as we can trace the car by its number. Let's
run on towards Quogue."
"I say the same," added Billy Marvin. "I'm
getting interested in this chase."
Dudley gave in then and returning to the hotel
a fresh start was taken.
They ran on and on, occasionally hearing o:f
the car.
"It will soon be dark," said Dudley at last.
"I suppose we shall have to tie up at some hotel."
He had scarcely said. it when there was a· loud
~plosion and the car quickly came to a standstill.
"Now confound the luck!" stormed the sheriff
when he came to examine into the matter. "The
off hind tire has gone all to pieces and I haven't
a spare one'. It was fool business for me to come
out without one. Whatever is to be done?"
"Here comes a car behind us. Perhaps we
could make a deal with them," said Gus. "Have
you got money enough to pay for a tire?"
. "Why, yes, I have, as far as that goes. I'll try
1t on anyhow."
(To be continued.)

lllf.
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GOOD READING
STORAGE CONDITIONS AFFECT GLASS
The Bureau of Standards has recently conducted a series of tests to ascertain the best
conditions under which bottles and other articles
of glass may be stored. Glass bottle were stored under varying conditions for a period of six
months, after which they were examined. It was
found that a dr y room of even temperature gave
better results than either the open air or a humid
room, the latter causine: the bottles to scum. Bottles wrapped in thin fiber board boxes were in
better condition than thdse packed in open crates,
while tho:;;e wrapped tightly in paper were in
worse condition than those not wrapped at all.
Cork or paper stoppers did not prevent scumming, but rubber stoppers almost eliminated
it.
COOL DARING
Four lions atta cked a herd of cattle on a farm
at Romsey, South Africa, says a news item in
the Rhodesia Herald. The herdbo y was standing
on an ant heap, examining a pair of boots he had
got the day previous, when he heard a low growl
near him. On looking up, he saw that three
lions had got hold of three cows, while another
lion stood looking on. The· boy pulled off his
boots and threw them at the nearest lion, and
then made a rush for them with a stick, shouting at the same time at the top of his voice to
another herdboy to bring a gun. In the meantime two lions .had got their cows down, but,
nothing daunted, the Kafir made a rush for them,
and the lions moved away from their prey. The
boy then rounded up his cattle (he had 108 head),
and while he was doing so had to chase the lions
away several times ; when he was at one side,
the lions vould trv to catch the cattle on the
other. However, he brought all his cattle safely
home. Since then one of the cows has died, the
claw of a lion having penetrated her lung. For
cool daring, it would be hard to beat the chasing
of four lions single handed, and with no weapon
except a pail· of boots and a stick.
INT E RESTING ITEMS
Many of the Sandwich Island widows have
their husbands' names tattooed on t heir tongues.
Some of the cat s in Liberia, Africa, a1·e of a
bright-red tint, and they are very conspicuous
in the moonlight.
The Angor a goat furni shes most of the hair
which adorns ordinary doll s. This product is
valued at $40,000,000 a year.
It is stated that· from the mouth to the source
of the Rhine 725 castles, formerly the homes of
warlike chiefs, are to be found overlooking its
waters.
The swiftest dog in the world, the Russian
wolfhound, has ma de record runs that show 24
y ards to the second, while the gazelle has shown
measured speed of more thap 27 yards a second.
In Melbourne no Sunday papers are permitted
and no hotels are allowed to open their bars.
A Frenchman has invented a machine for dealing cards that is said to make misdeals impossible.

The first steam fire engine was made in 1829
in London from the designs of Capt. John Ericsson, the designer of the Monitor. The fi re engine was a failure.
The Grand Wate rfall s at Labrador are the
highest in the world, ri sing to a height of 2,000
feet. Those of Niagar a are but 164 feet at their
highest poin t.
In a billi ard room in Paris is a billiard table
made of glass. It is much more difficult to make
a shot upon it than u pon the ordinary baizecovered table.
In the sandy deserts of Arabia whirling winds
some times excavate pits two hundred feet In
depth, extending down to the harder stratum on
which the great bed of sand rests.
Some of the women of Siam intrust their children to the care of the elephant nurses, and it is
said the trust is never betrayed. The babies
play about the huge feet of the elephants, who
are very careful never to hurt their little
charges.
The metallic threads used in the gold and silver tinsel brocades now popular for women's
gowns and wraps are so fine, say fabric experts,
that they r un over 20,000 yards, or more than
eleven miles, to the pound.
A carpenter who has to insert a screw in hard
wood pushes the screw first straight into a lump
of- soap. rhis makes it easy to screw into the
~ood. S~ap is much better than oil, as the lattE;r
1s so quickly absorbed by the wood that this
swells and the screw jams.
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INTEitESTING R.ADJO NEWS AND HINT S
A WASHER STOPS ' SCRAPING
If a dial has a tendency to scrape the panel,
puo a washer cut from blotting paper between
the two and the noise will top.

AMMETER VS. VOLTMETER
An ammeter should never be used to test
) storage batteries or "B" batteries. For dry cells
the ammeter is, the only thing that will give an
fiCcurate notation of the condition of the cell, but
it should not be left connected to the battery
more than .a few seconds. The ammeter acts as
a good short-circuiting instrument for any battery and will therefore bring down the life of the
batteries considerably.
NEW RADIO REGULATION
The Department of Commerce has issued the
following radio regulation:
"During the daylight saving period, or from
May 1 to Oct. 1, 1924, all general, restricted and
special amateur transmitting stations are required to observe a silent period from 7 P. M. to
10 :30 P. M:, local standard time, or from 8 P. M.
to 11 :30 P . M., daylight saving time, and on
.Sundays during church servic.es."
DISTRESS SIGNALS
Few radio listeners know that behind the scenes
in the broadcasting station there is stationed a
licensed code operator whose only duty in the
period the station is on the air- is to listen in
for distress signals. While music and addresses
ar,t going out, from an adjoining mom he sits at
a receiving set tuned to 600 meters, the wave
length of ship and coast stations. At the first
signal of distress he notifies the engineer in
charge and the broadcas '. ing stops at once and
the air left free for unobstructed transmission of
S .' 0 . S. signals.

the set with one strand of wire, with no breaks,
go?d c~ntacts, and the minimum of soldering.
This will reduce the resistance of the wiring in
your set and save the annoyance of broken soldered connections.
LIGHTNING AND THE ANTENNA
Another fall, winter and· good part of the spring
have rolled by and we are hack to summmer days
and electric storms·, which are the curse of radio.
At -th!: first sign of wa,rm weather many radio
enthusiasts proceed to take down their antennae
for fear of the lightning hazard . Yet accord~
ing to Dr. J. H. Dellinger, chief of the r.adio
laboratory of the Bureau of Standards the lightn_ings hazard is practically nil. Only fo_r out-side antennae need lightning protection be considered at all, he says. "It is very simple. A
small and cheap device called .a lightning arrester
should be connected between the antenna and the
ground wire on receiving sets. An antenna is no
more likely to bring linghtning into a house or
apartment than are overhead telephone or electric light wires. The pr,incipal hazard from antennae is from stringing outdoor antennae over
or near electric wires. A number of persons have
-met death by electrocution from this cause."

MAKING RUBBER PANELS
A hard rubber panel is composed of the best
plantation rubber, to which various other substances have been added, the chief among them
the sulphur necessary for vulcanization.
The best grades contain very little rubber.
Cheaper g1·ades contain very little rubber- are
quite brittle, and are often poor insulators. '
The rubber is first .ground between rollers to
change it into a smooth and plastic state. The
other substances are then ground in• with it.
The rubber is then rolled into a sheet; several
of these sheets are placed one upon another and
again rolled until they attain the thickness of the
KEEP GROUND LEADS SHORT
financial sheet.
Rules for the erection of outdoor aerials, as
The surface of this sheet is then colted with
suggested by Electrical Merchandising, are as
tinfoil, to give the necessary gloss to it. The
follows:
sheets are next placed in a rectangular frame
Ground leads should be short and need not be
and put into a steam-heated .p ress, where they
insulated unless of great length. Aerials or leads
are vulcanized.
should not run parallel to power or light lines
The frames are then removed from the press
or near to grounded surfaces, such as tin roof s,
and the tinfoil removed, and the sheets are
..conduit or water pipes.
ready for use.
Lead-in insulated wires should be water-tight, or
As the sulphur combines to a certain extent
i,lope outside to prevent rain from running along
with .the tinfoil a metallic film is formed over
.t he wire to the set. Never install aerial or lead
the surface of the rubber. To avoid surface
-,vires inside of conduit or other conducting maleakage this should be removed by going over it
_terialveven though insulated from it.
with sandpaper until all the gloss is gone. Emery
papers should not be used for this purpose. It
HERE'S A WIRING HINT
shirnld then be 'g iven a coat of olive oil and
Do not use a great number of s mall short
gone over with a finer grade of sandpaper until
:pieces of wire to connect from instrument to
,
the desired finish is secured.
instrument in your set, with frequent soldered
The panel should be rubbed with a dry cloth
connections.
Take a long strip of bus bar or plain copper
until all traces of oil have been removed. The
panel is then ready for use.
, wire and &tart at one instrument, put the wire
through the binding post, run it to the next -._
Probably one of the best insulators known
instrument, and through the binding post, and
suitable for panels is hard ruqber. It is easily
cut and drilled, and if a good grade is used, it
;.. en. You can sometimes run half-way around
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will not become green with age, and unless exJJOsed to excessive temperatures and unlight, it
wm not warp.
RADIO RADIATION
The radiating properties of single circuit regt.nerative receivers are well known, and much
has been printed about these sets and how much
trouble they cause. Now it cannot be expected
that every owner of a single circuit will immediately throw his outfit out UJJ0n being informed of its obnoxiousness. He is only willing
to make slight changes at first. Then, after a
while; he will without doubt discard it entirely
in favor of a better type of receiver.
The "aerial coil" is, in most cases, the primary
of a variocoupler, while the "tickler" is the
secondary.
Now the extra coil next to the primary con!i.sts of about fifty turns of No. 24 or 26 single
cotton covered wire wound directly over the free
end of the primary. The winding can be bunched
so as to occupy not more than an inch or so of
space. Across the ends is connected a variable
condenser of .0005 mfd. This is the size of the
average twenty-three plate instrument.
The additional circuit formed by the coil and
condenser performs practically the same function as the isolated trap circuit does in the Cockaday four circuit tuner.
It provides a good control of the regenerative action, and in most cases will prevent the
set from spilling into sudden oscillation. It is
this action which causes whistles. in other receiving sets.
CLEAN AERIAL AND INSULATORS
Be sure to overhaul your aerial for summer.
This is especially good advice if your antenna
was erected during the winter time or last fall
and has gone for six months or more without
attention.
If it was erected during disagreeable weather
the probabilfties are. that you did not spend as
much time in erecting it as you would have had
it been more moderate weather. The winter
storms may have loosened up one of the support
masts or broken r. guy wfre.
The wire has undoubtedly become very dirty
from a deposit of soot and other impurities. The
insulators will be black with soot that has fallen
on them when they were wet and subsequently
dried. Soot contains a high percentage of carbon
and carbon is a par'tial conductor.
This coating of carbon forms a high resistance
leak over the insulator and will allow some of the
radio currents to find their way to ground rather
than your receiver. Carefully wipe your insulators off with a damp cloth. Examine the surface
for cracks which are usually indicated by a da1·k
hne if the insulator is composed of porcelain.
If your insulators are of the short type it might
be well to string several along in i;eries in place
of one. This will give you a considerable greater
factor of safety as far as leakage of energy is
concerned. The best insulators are the long
skinny type . of those provided with petticoat
flanges .
In buying new insulators accept nothing but
the best. If you are considering porcelain insulators try the ink test before making a selection.
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Place a drop of red or blue ink on the surface,
let it remain a moment, and then wash off. If
the ink soaks into the porcelain readily do not
take that type. Water will be absorbed as readily as ink and this type of insulator will not give
satisfaction.
COMBINATION SINGLE CIRCUIT REGENERATIVE "RECEIVER
How o;ften have you wished that you could go
back to the crystal detector and listen in to the
local stations instead of running down the perfectly good . batteries?
The single circuit 1·egenerative receiver is made
selective by the addition of variable condenser
across the rotor coil, which also serves the pur.J)os• of tuning the secondary of the crystal detector circ~it.
The beauty of this circuit is that one may use
the crystal and then the tube without removing
the phones to another set of binding posts. When
the tube is used the catswhisker is just removed
from the· crystal and the circuit is ready for DX.
When using the crystal just turn off the rheostat
and adjust the crystal detector to the sensitive
spot. The telephone receivers always remain in
the circuit.
The aerial series condenser may be of the 43
or 23 plate type. The coupler may be of the
new 180-degree type, which will be found to
work best with the regenerative end of the circuit, although a 90-<legree coupler will serve the
purpose. The rotor condenser. need not be large.
One of about .00025 or 23 plates is sufficient to,
cover all wave lengths between 200 meters and
660 meters.
The crystal detector may be mounted on the
front of the plate. Several types of crystal
should be tried before deciding on the best one.
Do not try to used fixed crystals in this hookup,
as they will short circuit the secondary coil and
the tube will not function properly. Should the
builder insist on using a fixed crystal, a switch
must be placed in series with the crystal so that
it may be thrown off when the tube is burning.
Don't forget the .001 mica-fixed condenser across
the phones and B battery negative. This will
give more power to the tube set.
The whole set may be on a 7 by 18 panel. It
will have three dials for control, namely, antenna
condenser, secondary condenser and tickler coil.
Five or six switch contact points may be connected to the front of the panel to vary the primary
wave length.
In tuning this outfit for tube operation fiist
adjust the aerial condenser to about 90 degrees,
and then move the switch contact points up so
as to include all of the coil in the circuit. Move
the tickler dial slowly back and forth; try to
prevent violent squeals. Readjust the aerial condenser. If tuning appears broad, adjust the tickler 01· secondary condenser. Most all of the
tuning will !Je done with the aerial condenser and
the tickler ct1:l.
The crystal s1::t tuning will be somewhat the
same except that the regeneration will be absent,
and the secondary coil position will govem the
selectivity. In case the tickler coil does not giv""
regeneration, reverse the leads to the terminals.

WILD WEST WEEKLY

WILD WEST WE.t:.h.L)
NEW

YORK, JULY

4,

1924

TERMS To· ·suBSCRIBERS
ng le Coples .... . ............ .Postage l!'ree
8 Centa
n e Copy Three M.ontha ......
"
"
fl.00
ne Copy Sh: Mouths.. . ......
2.00
"
"
ne Co py One Year . . ........•· "
uo
"
Canada, $! .50; Foreign, $5.00.
HOW TO SEND MONE]( -At our risk send P . 0.
oney OrJer, Check or Reglatered Letter; remlttucea
any other way are a t your rlllk. We accept Po11ta&•
awps the same as cash. When aendlng sl!Ter wrap
e Coln In a aep arate piece ot pa per to aToid cutttnir
e envelope. Write 7our name and addre11 plalnlJ .
Address letter• to

i

m

HARRY E. W OLFF, }Harr7 E. W ollr, Pna.
Publisher, Inc.,
Charlu E. NJlander, Se!.
166 W. 23d St., N , Y. L. F. Wil•ln, Treaa.

it to the State Historical Society," said Mr.
Lindas. "But before I got around to it the
name had been effaced, probably by some overzealous partisan of the North, the bitterness of the
Cival War, which had closed scarce nine years
before, still holding the nation in its grasp at
·that time."
Mr. Lindas says the historic Pawnee R~k was
much higher than at the present time, though
even when he came a part of the highest point
of the rock had been blasted away by the railroad contractors to furnish stone for the railroad
bridge abutments.
At the time he settled on his claim the face
of the great Pawnee Rock was covered with hundreds of names, carved in the soft sandstone.
Among the number ·were names of famous plainsmen and soldiers who had traveled the Santa Fe
• Trail. One of the earliest dates on the r ock was
1825, back to the very beginning of the Santa Fe
Trail.

ITEMS OF INTEREST

LAUGHS

A "SAND-LIBRARY."
In the Structural Materials Library of the
Lewis Institute, Chicago, there is a special
"library" consisting of 2,800- bottles of sand. It
h as taken ten years to make the collection, which
is said to contain specimens from every State
in the Union and from many foreign countries.
q,}ie purpose has been to make tests to determine ·
the values for cement and mortar work and to
the findings on record.

"And has this famous doctor cured your friend
of the hallucination that she was sick?" "Oh,
completely. _She's really sick now."

_!iliave

STRANGE PHONE TROUBLE
The telephone trouble man tells the tale of a
-=ountry line that was mysteriously ou:t of order
tor two hours every afternoon. It was generally the same two hours and day after day the
line w.as "out of order," with indications that
pome one had a receiver off. An investigation
by the repair men disclosed that an old lady waa
using the telephone receiver in those two hours
for a darning egg.
OLD AUTOS FOR DIKES
Shreveport, La., has found a new use for
junked motor cars. The Red River is cutting
away its banks and threatens valuable ~dustrial
:property. Construction of permanent dikes has
been delayed by high water. Temporary relief
has been secured by sinking 2,000 discarded automobiles to hold the banks from being washed
away.
HISTORIC PRAIRIE ROCK
At one time the name of "Lieut. Robert E. Lee,
U . S. A .," was plainly inscribed, cut in the base
of the main rock of Pawnee Rock by the great
Confederate General when he was a Lieutenant
in the Regular Army, out here on the plains of
Kansas, fighting Indians.
But the name is no longer there. John Lindas,
who settled on a soldier claim just south of here
in J anuary, 1874, says the name was very conapicuous on the big rock then.
"I intended to cut out the portion of the rock
containing the signatur e of General Lee and sen!f

Buttons-Get up! Get up! The hotel's afire!
Scottish Gentleman-Richt, laddie; but if I do,
mind ye, I'll no pay for the bed.
Binks-Timmins seems like a very unassuming
little fellow. Jinks-Yes. Timmins is the sort
of chap who digs trenches for other men to fight
in.
Bobbie's mother had just taken out her winter
garments. "Ma," said the observant little fellow, "what did moths live on before Adam and
Eve wore clothes?"
Grubb-I think your boy will become a verv
distinguished man, if he lives long eno•ugh. "Yest
What do you think he will be distinguished for?"
"Longevity."
Producer-There isn't a laugh in your play.
Author-I saw one man in the house laughing.
Producer-That's the junk man; he's waiting outside to make you an offer.
"Do you not believe, my friend," said the long-.
haired party, "that the only way for a man to
succeed is to throw himself into his work?"
"Well, I can't say that I do," said the other man.
"You see, I am a builder of iron jails."
Johnny-What made you run away from Bill
Slutthers? You was afraid of him-that's what's
the matter. Tommy-No, I wasn't, neither. If
we'd fought, I'd a-licked him, and then my ma'd
a-licker me. That's what I run away for-so!
Briggs-We are coming around . to see you this
evening. Griggs-That's right; but do me a
favor, old man. Don't let your wife wear her
new fall suit; I don't want my wife to see it
just now. Briggs-Why, man alive, that's just
why we are coming.
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BRIEF BUT POINTED
always an easy matter to make one's way through
A QUIET THIEF
the dense vegetation. The gulls' nests are scatA well-dressed, derby-hatted young man en_te1·- tered abundantly over the island. They are placed
ed a cigar store at Columbus Circle and Eighth in all sorts of positions-hidden in the deep grass,
Avenue, held up Louis Snyder, the clerk, and on the open rocks, -µnder some protecting root, in
departed with $750.
the shadow of a boulder-but never, so far as
Being something of a character analyst,,Snyder observed, in the trees.
at first felt assured that the visitor was eithe1·
Under certain conditions, it is said, gulls will
an actor or a college professor. But after pur- build their nests in trees, probably for reasons of
chasing a package of cigarettes and just as the better protection; but the gulls seem to consider
cash register had been run open to make change that the remoteness of this island assures them
the man calmly produced a pistol and ordered of sufficient protection, so that they do not need
Louis to put up his hands. The clerk thought to take refuge in trees. We saw no nest which
this a joke and laughed.
could propertly be said to be "buil{.'' Usually
"Do you want the tens and fives separated, • the nest consisted merely of a hollow m the grass,
•and would you care for the silver 7" asked the a depression in a clump of moss or a slight ring
clerk, who said he couldn't help being facetious of seaweed.
on account of the mild .,ppearance of his visitor.
One thing was quite noticeable; the nests were
"Yes, I want the silver. I want everything," never
clustered together, as is the habit with
the robber said. "And I want it quick."
some maritime birds, but they we1·e invariably
In an attempt to delay, Snyder dropped a separated one from another by a considernble
handful of quarters on the floor. Some of them space, as if each mother gull was insistent upon
rolled around in front of the counter at the feet having a certain area all to herself. In fact,
of the hold-up man.
we saw several instances where one gull unwit"Never mind trying to pick them up,"' the man tingly trespassed upon the domain of another
cautioned. "I'll get all that come to my side. and was vigorously driven off.
Leave the rest."
The gulls on Little Duck Island all belong to
No one came in and Snyder had to hand over
the $750 in bills and silver. As the robber the single species known as the American herring
or more
started out he said in a quiet, matter-of-fact gull-the commonest one out of the forty
which are found in North America. We noticed
tone:
"Now, I'm going and if you try to follow you'll that all the adult bil-ds were in full plur.Jagepure white, with the "gull-blue" mantle over back
get in trouble. I mean business."
dusky and
Snyder watched him go out the door and put and wing. Not a single bh-1 in mottled
down his hands. The man quickly came back. white plumage, characteristic of the immature
"I told you to keep them up," he said. "Now, birds, was seen.
It takes three years for the herring gull to
I don't want to have to warn you again."
Snyder kept them up until two customers came reach its pel'fection of plumage, and we concluded
adolescent gulls had been advised that
in a few minutes later. The robber got every- that these
company was not desired on the island.
thing except a few quarters that remained on the their
Where they were keeping themselves at this
floor,
period was something of a conundrum, for nowhere along the Maine coast did we see any of
these immature birds until much later in the
GULLS OF LITTLE DUCK ISLAND
For years unreckoned Little Duck Island has season.
Gulls are fertile in resource and will somebeen the exclusive hqme and breeding ground of
great numbers of seagulls. This is an island times adopt methods of securing food which are
less than a square mile in area, which lies off the quite unbirdlike. For instance, they are fond of
coast of Maine about fifteen miles out to sea shellfish, but the shell of a calm or mussel is too
from Mount Desert. There is no human habita- hard for a gull's bill to penetrate. Realizing this,
tion on the island, and there is ordinarily no oc- the gull will seize a clam and fly up to a height
casion for any human visitor to make his appear- of thirty or forty feet and then let the clam
ance. Hence the gulls have come to acquire what drop, hoping that it will strike a rock and get
they evidently consider a proprietary right in the broken. If this result does not follow the first atisland, and they naturally resent any invasion of tempt, the experiment will be repeated. One observer tells how he saw this proceeding repeated
their sacred precincts. ·
This is especially true during the nesting sea- twenty times before the shell was broken suffison, for then the gulls give their undivided at- ciently for the bird to devour its contents.
Gulls are often quarrelsome, jealous, selfish
tention to rearing their young, and in the purBUance of those eminently private and peculiarly and morally deficient in various respects-like
precious duties they are more than usually sensi- certain other bipeds which might be named-but
tive about being disturbed. Our visit happened a good deal may be overlooked in view of their
to. be in that season, and hence the flood of in- limited education and lack of opportunities for
moral training. They are fulfilling a valuable
-Yectives with which we were greeted.
The island is quite low, roughly circular in out- though humble, mission in the scheme for th~
line, very· rocky and covered with a thick growth world's betterment, and fully merit the consideraof. scrub spruce, low bushes and rank grass. tion which is now ,everywhere accorded them.'fhe:re are no foot paths or trails, and it is not He1·bei:t Gleason in Boston Transcript.
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ITEMS -oF INTEREST
STATE PARKS INCREASE
City parks and national parks are "'.ell ~nough
known· now enters the State park, which 11:1 poppla.rity' bids fair to rival its older park sisters.
The forthcoming national conference on State
parks, at Gettysburg, Pa., will emphasize the _rapidly multiplying uses of these State reservations.
Many visitors are expected to at1:8nd the conference, both because of the varied progr_am
touching upon so many phases_ of ou~door hfe,
and also because the conference 1s meetmg a~ one
of the most famous battle fields of modern times,
notable for its memorials to the men of both the
N orth and the South who fell there, and also
f or the scenic beauty of the panorama of knolls
and hillsides that form the Gettysburg State
Reservation.
The rapid growth of these parks ma~es the
slogan "a park every hundred miles" _seem not
so impossible as it sounds. Twenty-six States
now have their own park system, and the~e parks .
range from t he- vast Adirondack Payk_ m New
York State with more than three m1lhon a~res
to the one acre sand bar in the Connecticut
River which is Dart Island State Park of Connecticut.
.
Michigan leads all the States m the number
of its State owned parks, with thirty such reservations. Connecticut, though one of the smallest States is second, with twenty-five parks.
Then com; New Yorlc, with twenty-tw~ par½s;
Minnesota with seventeen; Pennsylvama, with
f ourteen ~vhile Iowa, with its thirteen _i-eservations to' which it invites tourists to repair "from
1>rairieland to fairyland," is the leader of the
State park movement in the middle _W~st.
Havens for the tourist are offered m rncreasing numbers of the State parks. S?me of th~m
offer camping places for the entire vacation
period. In Wisconsin the city dweller ~an rent
an island for a nominal sum and play Swiss Family Robinson. Many of the best k!}own State
parks embody world renowned scemc features,
notably Niagara Falls.
COPPER COINS FOR MELTING POT
Tons of copper pennies-in fact, 233 tons of
them-with thousands in the lot more than 100
years old, have arrived ~rom Amsterda!ll to find
an inglorious end to their long career rn a New
Jersey smelting company's plant.
The pennies for the most part are fr om the
islands of the Dutch East Indies. Some of
them are so old that the inscription on them
is no longer distinguishable, but a. large n umber
bearing the year "1790" have been discovered in
the great bags filled with the coppers a nd thousands are more than a century old.
Brought over to this country by a metal company on lower Broadway, according to Mr. Va n
Aken of the Netherlands Chamber of Commerce,
the pennies were collected by the Government
ot Holland about ten or twelve years ago, when
all coins before a certain -date were recalled
and new coins given in their place. In the old

days, Dr. Van Aken pointed out, the Dutch Government permitted all its possessions in the Indies
to use their own money, and it is part of this
collectiol'! that was recently sold to the metal
cC1mpany.
There are, according to an official of the company, approximately 300,000 of the pennies to
the one. After they are melted down the metal.
which is said to be practially pure copper, will
sell for around $250 a ton, or $58,260 for some
69,900,000 of the coins. In normal times, however it takes two and a half of these coins to
equal in value 1 cent of United States money.
This is the second lot of coins from Holland
brought over by this metal company. . The first
lots which arrived several weeks ago contained
250 tons. A little mathematics will reveal that
in all there were about 143,300,000 pennies
brought here.

LOOK, BOYS!

TRAPEZE£

The Acrobatic Wonder Toy
ALMOST HUMAN IN ITS
ACTIONS!

It consists of a handsome parallel
iron frame on which the lit tle yellow
man accurately performs like an athlete.
Five Different Stunts THE FLYING TRAPEZE - Release the
trigger-pin and the figure swings forward, gripping the brass trapeze-bar,
turns a somersault in the air and catches
a cross-bar by his heels.
THROUGH THE LOOP-A swift swing and
he goes through a wire loop, makes a
turn and, catching by his heels, swings
head downward from a bar.
THE GIANT SWING - He goes forward
with a rush, releases the trapeze, catches
a horizontal-bar with his heels, makes
two swift somersaults in the air and
catches by• his heels again.
He performs two more horizontal-bar
acts with the grace and agility of a circus star , and many new ones can be invented.
The Most Wonderful Toy in
the World!

PRICE $1.50
The c·ollapsible stand and the little manikin are neatly packed in a handsome box.
Delivered anywhere in the United States on
receipt of price. Address
WOLFF NOVELTY CO.,
166 W. 23d St., New York City, N. Y.
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LITTLE ADS
AGENTS WANTED
Every
owner buys Gold Initials ror his auto.. You chara:e
$1.50; make $1.35. Ten orders d:.A.ily easy. Write for
partlculars aud free samoles.
American Monoe:ram
Co .• Dept, 171, East Oran&'e, N . .T.
AGENTS, 35 Ilosiery amt Neckwear Styles. as high as
120% commission. \Vrlte for li'REE SAMPLES. S. Q. S.
Co., Dept. 1312. LextJ1gton. Ky_
AGENTS WANTED TO ADVERTISE our goods and
di!1trlbule free samples to coni;urne.rs; 90c an hour.

~~~:l/~~

~lGg~rg~~f~~-ati~~f~.&11 Produeta Co .• Wi1

AUTO OWNER--Cct your tires Freel Ile our Factory
A~ent! liJg spare lime money-ntA.ker! Sa.mole tires
furnished.
No capital or experlf'nco needed. \\'r ite
today. Armour Tire & Rubber Co.• Desk 674, Dayton. Ohio.
SELL coal in Carload Lots. Side or main line. Experience unnecessary. ]i:arn wePk's pay in an hour.
Liberal drawing account arra11gcmc11t. ""ashi ngton Coal
Compa.ny, 899 Coal Excbunge Building, Chicago.
USE OUR HANDSOME CATALOG; ~•t orde)'ll from
Hery home for Dr. Blair's famous home products.
IJber&l t>aJ'. Dr. Blair Laboratorit:s, Dept. 5-t2, Lynchburc. Va.

ASTROLOGY

FREE: .Astrological rea.c11ng aml completo chart govemlnr your Ure. as inctlc:1tcd by the stars. Send

Blrthdat.e. .Enclo1'te 12c. for thi:-1 notice. Phati Studio.
Deak A. L .. 1658 Broaclwny , New York.

HELP WANTED
BE A 0 ETECTIVE.

Opportuntt1 for men and women
tor secret investigation in your Qhtrlct. Wrlte C. T .
t,-iictwle. 521 Westovrr Rht1:., Kansas Cltf, Mo.
EARN $110 to $250 monthly. expenses vald as Rallway
Traffic ln~pecto r. Position guaranteed attar completion ot S months home study course or money refunded.
Excellent OJ)POrlunltle'1. Write tor Free Book1et. CU101 Stand. Business Training Inst .• Ruffalo, N. Y.
EARN Money weekly, spare Lime, addrosslni:, ma.ilini:
circulars., No sel11ng. Wo pay weekly. Send lOo
for maJling cost. Rica Co., 1658 Broadway, De1>t. C.;20,
New York.

i~~~1:!10R~

~I

E~~~e~ E!xp:rf!~:Dun!~!s~::. H E:~ie
b
Wagner, former c,,t. DetecU,o. 1968 Broadway, N. Y.
EARN MONEY WEEKLY, spare time. &t home. addreesing, malling, must~ circulars. Send 10c. for
musto information. New En&'la.nd Music Co., 234 Capen,
Dept. FO. Hartford, Conn.
IIESHARPENING .
No capital.
$30 weok.
Stamp.
Roseto Ilonery, "Rose_t_o._P_a_._ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ __

MANUSCRIPTS WANTED
STORIES. POEMS, PLAYS. etc .• are wanted for publication. Submit MSS. or write Literary Bureau. 515
Rannlbnl, Mo.

PERSONAL
BEAUTIFUL WEALTHY LADY. 23. All Alona.
Husband. Box 511, Huntnllte, AIL

Wants

BIBLE

Canon H. W.
G. Stocken, for
years a missionary among the
PERSONAL-Continued
BACHELOR. 38, wort11 $100,000 will marry, Y-Box
Blackfoot
In866, Loai:uc, Denver, Colo.
dians of the CanBEAUTIFUL WEALTHY WIDOW, 23, All Alono.
adian prairies, is
WulTt.s hu sba nd . "Box 511, lluntenllle, Ala.
engaged in the
GET A SWEETHEART. }1-;xchange letters. Write me
en c-lo!'!tnii- stiuo1l. \'iolet Ray . Uennlson, Ohio.
task of translatHUNDREDS scWdui;: 1narrlaa:e. Jf sincere encl08e stamp.
ing pal'ts of the
Mrs. li'. WIila.rd, 2928 Broadway, Chien.go, J1lino1r.
Scriptures
into
IF LONESOME exchange jolly letters with beautiful
lnllles and wealthy rentlemen. En Moore, Box 008, • Blackfoot
lan.fockso nville, Fla. (Stamp).
guage by a sysLADIES AND GENTLEMEN-It you want new friends
tem of writing
of the better clnss, enuloso solf-a.ddressed stamped
C'nvclo1>o. Address. P : 0 . Box 556, Tampa, Florida.
which he inventLOOK WHOSE HERE! Prlnc-eso OKIE world famous
ed him self.
l1oroscoues. Get your's today. Don't delay. Send ruJI
,lrlhll at.e and 10c, K. Okie, flo.t 280, :Mth:1. ;-;q, ;>;t
Canon Stocken
f\"f"I\' Yori.. N. Y .
evolved his sysLOVERS IDEAL LETTER CLUB. SI.amped envelope
tem of writing
for sealed plan. Doris Dawn, South Eucllcl, Ohio.
LONELY HEARTS, join our Club, be ba.puy, corrct he
Blackfoot
spondenco 0,erywhere. m;rny des criptions, phoLo! Cree;
language
after
either sex, most sueces~ful meLhod. 23 years' exi>eri,.nce. Standard Cor. Club. Grayslake . Ill.
years of patient
MARRIAGE PAPER-20th year. Blc hsue with descripstudy, and altion,, photos, name., and ad clresse11. 25 cents.
No
ready
he
has
other fee. Sera sealed. Bot 2265 R, Boston, Ma.ss.
MARRY-Pa.rltculars for stamp. Ii', Morrison, S-3053
translated many
\V. ll oMen Street, Seattle , Wash .
portions of the
MARRY-Jo..,ree photo&ra.phs, directory and de11CrtpUon1
Bible into the Inot wealthy member•. Pay when married. New Plan
Co., Deut. 36, Kansas City, Mo.
dian tongue and
MARRY-MARRIAGE DIRECTORY with photoa and
taught numerous
deacriotion1 free. Pay when married. The Exchan,e.
Dept. 545. Kanu1 City, Mo.
Indians how to
MARRY-\Vrlte for bla:: new directory with ,. .p hotos and
correspond with
descrtpllons Free.
National Acency, Dept. .A,
one another in
Ka.nu_.. City, Mn.
their own lanSWEETHEARTS' Corre1pondencn Club.
St.amped ennlope tor sealed praposal. Lillian Sprout. Station
guage.
H, Clenl&nd, Ohio.
He is engaged
WEALTHY BACHELOR GIRL, lonely. wishes to marry.
T-Box 866, Leuue. Denver, Colo.
now in a revision
WHOM SHOULD YOU MARRY7 We'll tell you. Send
of the Blackfoot
30c and btrU1 date to Charncte r Studies, 1515 M:1version of the
Mlnlr Temr>le, New York City.
WIDOW, 43. worth $30,000. would marry. "'ConlldenGospel
of
St.
tlaJ . •• B-Box 866, League. Denl"er, Colo.
Matthew, printing his work with
. SONGWRITERS
specially
made
WRITE THE WDRDS FOR A SONG-We compose m111te.
Submit your poem• to u1 at once. New York M:elod:,
type on a small
Corporation, 405 Jr, Romar Bldg., New York.
press.
The
POEMS WANTED-Sell Joor song-,el'8es for c..h. Submlt MH. at once or write New E ra Muslc Co 140,
Blackfoot
charSt. Loul1. Mo.
..
acters evolved by
Canon
Stocken
TOBACCO HABIT
resemble
PitTOBACCO or Snutr Hablt cured or no pay. $1.00 tr
Ba~~';:~i-e, 1:icfed1 sent on trial.
Superba Co., PC.,
man's shorthand
characters.
At
fh·st
he
thought of using
t he
shorthand ,
characters,
but
these were considered too conTour Skla Can Be Quickly Cleared of Pimples. Blackheads.
Acne Eruptions on the face or body. Barbera It.ch.
fusing and a simEczema, Eolarired Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin.
pler method was
Write today for my FREIE BOOKLIE1:f
adopted.
Before
'"A Ct.L\a·ToNB SKIN,"-telling_how
cored 111)'9elf after beinir afflicted 16 :,elll'I.
leaving the
E.5.GIVENS,111 CbeUII Bid&., Kansas Clty,Mo.
Blackfoot reservation
Ca non
S tock en -h ad
taught many of
the
older
Indians, as well as
the
boys
and
girls, to write in
t h e i r own lanp-11 ae:e.

Write to Riker & King, Advertisi,ig Offices, 1133 Broadway, New York City, or
29 East Madison Street, Chicato, for partic11lars about advertising in this magazine.

AGENTS WANTED-Big Money and Fast Suieo.

NEW INDIAN

1

PIMPLES
FREE

LARGE ST
MAUSOLEUM
The I a r g e s t
community maus o I e u m in the
w o r I d , cost:rng
$1, 000 , 000 and
with s p a c e for
12,000 b odies, i s
being erecte'd in
Fairview C emetery, overlooking
Bergen and Hudi;on counties. Or ig inally this great
structure was dePack your week-end bag, say goodbye to the
signed t o a cconbot, noisy city and set out for a day or two
modate but 11,- TOBACCO, LIQUOR and MORPHINE of real fun and healthy sport at the lake or
H
abits
con
be
overcome
with t be ai d ot sea. And don't forget to take along your pock000 bodies. How- HILL' S CHLORIDE OF GOLD
PREPARAever, the board TION S . Liquor r emedy can be given secret- et orchestra so there'll be plenty of good
music for those who want to dance. If you
ly.
Particul
ars
Free.
of directors of t he
OHIO CH E lllCAL WORK S,
want to be the hit of the party, be ready
Mausoleum Com»~pt. 6, "\Vestfteld, N. Y.
with a Hohner Harmonicapany of A merica
orHAYFEYIER~ent
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if not, don 't. Wnte today.
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There's nothing like good music for hapc a 11 e d for appiness and there's nothing like a Hohner for
proximately 6,500
good music. Hohner Harmonicas are true in
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manship. Get a Hohner Harmonica today
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For that Jolly
Beach Party

ASTHMA

The World's Best

TOBACCO

Habit Cured or No Pay
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WILD WEST WEEK!LY
'--LATEST ISSUES - 1099 Youug Wlld w~st onil the Ropers; or, A lMolah
Fight On the Range.
,
'.l'ralllog thP Express TbleTes; or, Arletta s
·
Golden Rewt\Td.
1101 " '!'rimming the Toughs; or, Making Music for

OUR TEN-CENT HAND BOOKS
Useful, Instructive, and Amusing. T he:, contain
Valuable lnfMmation on Almost
Every Subject.

uoo "
1102

"

1103

"

1104 "

in~i~ieshake-Up; or, Arlettn's Daring Deception.
Red Hot Fight; or, The Hldalgo's Hidden
Hnunt.
Laria t Swing; or, Arletta and Tbe Broken-

1105

..Br~~~e. th e R ed Skin Road ·A ge nts; or, Trouble
At tl1 e nouhle Six Rno cl,.
1106 " Shoot! ng for His Life; or, Arlettn's Able Assis•
1107

"

1108

"

a~~'!f,\_chrat Dan"; or, The Dandy Bad Mao or
Gilt Edge.
Defying His Enemies; or, Arletta and the
Death Cave.

For sale by a ll newsdealers, or will be scot t o llAT 114dre88 on receipt of price, '7c. per copy, fn money or P08tago stamps.
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NUMBERS ·PRICE 8 CENTS

Hunting for Grlzzllcs; or, a Lively Time in the
Rpckies.
'.l'ralllnJ? the Redskins; or, Arletta and the Abducted r.trl.
Again st Odds; or, The Shot That Woo th~
Fight.
Stopping a Round Up; or, Arletta and the
Ranchero.
and the Ln•so Thrower; or, the Bard Gang
of mark Ravlhe.
Sentence{] to Die; or, Arletta and t ne Vigilantes.
a-ncl "Tricky Tony"; or, The Roughest Greaser
In Arizona.
Jila~nphtJ? n Cross Fire: or, Arletta and the
FlnJ?- ot '.l'ruce.
sn,·i nJ? the Mull Coach; or, Th e lloss of the
l\Ianntnln.
Gallop for Gold; or, Arletta and the Mine
Owner.
"Hu sting" tlte Buckers; or, the Cowboy Who
"Touclle<l Le:itller."
Rescuing His Sweetheart; or, The Best Shot or

F~~1ii,c (be Raid ers: or, T akhlJ? n LonJ? Chance.
CorrnlllnJ? the Creeks! or, Arl etta a n d th e R <'ctskln noundup.
WnrninJ?: or ,'rhe Rec ret Rand of the ,CTnlrh .,
Aft<'r Big Game; or, Arietta und the Hunters
Trap
Clean Rwcep: or, '.l'he R e rormatlon of Reckless
C'nmp.
an<! the HoMloo Claim; or, .A:rlettn a nd the K eg
1
a t~~
Hnnk"; or, The GrndJ?e of the
Gila Glnut.
Rrrlmmo/fe with Sioux: or, Arletta and the
Renegaclr.
R •~l nJ? the Cowboys; or, Saving a Doomed
l~anch.
DiJ?J?<'fil P anout; or, Arletta ancl 1he Lost Pros-

~'i~lf,:, ;;;00

s/v~'~t;rr~·rr11nclrNl Tl1ousand; or, 'T'be Shot That
Rtoppecl the '!'rain .
Fall Tto11nd l'p: or, Arietta and 11t t• Rustlers.

HARRY E. WOLFJ.l·, Publisher, Inc.
166 We t 23d Street
New York City

SCENARIOS

HOW TO
WRITE THEM

Price S5 Cents Per Copy
This book contains all tbe most recent change•
In the method of construction . and submission ol
scenarios. t;i;<ty Lessons, covering every phase or
scenario writing. For sale by all Newsdea\Hs and
Bookstores Ir you cannot procure II copy, send us
the price, 35 cents, In money or posta ge sta mps, aud
we will mail yon one, postage free. Addreas.
L. Sen Rren ", 210 Se-vtttntb Ave.• New York, N. Y.

No. 1. NAPOLEO N'S O RACULUH AND D REAM
BOOK.-Containing the great oracle of human destiny;

also the true meaning ot almost alfy kind of dreams,
together with char.ms, ceremonies, and curious games or

ca~:.. 2, HOW TO DO TRICKS.-'l'be great book of
magic and card tr!C'ks, containing Cull Instruction on all
the leading ca rd tricks of the day, also the most popular
magical Illusions as performed by our l ead ing magi•
clans; ev!'ry boy should obtain a copy of this book.
')lo. s. HO"V TO FLlRT.--The arts and wiles of flirtation a1·e fully explained by this little book. Besides the
variou s m etbllds of handkerchief, fan , glove, parasol,
window and bat flirtation, it contains a full list of the
language nnd sentiment of flowers .
No. 6. HOW TO MAKE L OVE.-A complete gulcle to
love, courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice,
rul es and etiquette to be observed, with many curious
and interesti ng things not g-enerally known .
No. 1. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.-Handsome!y Illus•
trated and containing full instructions for the manage•
ment and training of the canary, mockingbird, bobolluk, .
blac kbird, t>a rogu et, parrot, etc.
No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.- A useful
and Instructive book, giving a complete treatise on
chemistry: also experiments in a eoustics, mechanks,
mathematics, c hemistry, and directions for making tire•
works, co lored tires. and gas balloons. 'l'bls b.ook cannot be equaled.
No. 9.

HOW '1' 0

RECOl\lE A

\ 'EN'l'RILOQUTST.-

By Tiarry KPllnedy, Every lnteil!gc-nt boy reading thiq
book or lnsl ructions c an master the R rt, nod create any
amount or fun for himself nod friends. It ls the greatest book eve r published.
No. 10. now TO BOX.-'.l'he art or sell-<lefcnse made
rasy.
Coutnl nlng ove r t hirty illustrations or guards,
blows 1rnd the different positlona of a good boxer.
Ev<•ry boy s hould obtain one ot these usefu l and instructive books, as It will teach you how to box with•
out an Instructor.
No. 11. HO"V TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.-A most
compl ete little book, co!ltnlntag full directions for writIng love-letters, and when to use them, giving specimen
lette rs for young and old.
No. 13. JIOW TO DO IT; OR. BOOK OF ETIQUET'J'E.-It is ri. great lite secret, and one that every
young ml\n desires to know all about. There's happl-

nt-• s In It.
No. 16.

HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDE:\' . -

Cont,ilninJ? rull iustrut"tlons for con s tructing a window
gnrclen Pither in tow n or <'Otrntry, and tlte mMt approvrd
methods for raising beautiful flowers at home. The
most !'orn plPtP hook of the kind ever publishPd .
No. 17. HOW '1'0 DRESS.- Contalning full instrucflon lo th~ art or dressing nn<I appenrin.L( w ell at borne
and abroad. giving the se lection s of colors , material,
and how to bavr tT1ern made up.
No. 18. now TO BECOll[E BEAUTIFUL.-One of the
brightest and most vuluabk little books ever given to
the world. Ever ybody wJsbes to know how to become
~~~u~ir~~s~oct!stf;:~!~ a nd fema le. The secret ls simple,
No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING
PARTY,-A complete compendlq,u of games sports
card diversion s. , comic recitations, etc., suitable' for par~
lor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more
for the money thun anv hook pnhlishPCI.
No. 22. HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.-Heller'e second sight l\.,plain<'d b.v his former assistant, Fred Hunt,
.Jr. l~xplalnlng ltow the secret dialogues were carried
on hetwPrn th<> rnnglclan and the boy on the stage· also
giving all the <'Ol1es and s ignals.
'
No. 23. HOW 1'0 EXPLAIN DREAllIS.-Tbls little
book gives the explanation to all kinds o r dreams, to•
gethPr with lucky nod unlucky days.
No, 28. HOW '1' 0 TELL °FORTUNES.-Every one la
<lesirons ot knowing what bis fu ture lite will bring fortb,wl1eth1>r happiness or misery, wealth or pove rt,':. You
can tell hy a glance nt this little book. Buy one and be
convinced.
For sale by all newsdealers, o-r w,11 be sent t o aJIJ".
address on recept of price, lOc. per copy,
In money or stamps, by

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc.
166 West 23d Street
New York Citz

